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Down the broad Ugamdla river a small boat 
floated with the ebb tide and current. Her crew 
wors lazily onjoying this rest from their toll of 
rowing up-stroam. As they neared the sea, where 
waited the mother ship, ready to sall back to Eng- 
land, their attention was suddenly attracted to a 
strange apparition appearing on the jungle shore. 
With skinny arms outstretched It screamed at them 
in a wild, enckling volco. 


For several weeks after the Russian had been 
taken aboard, the "Marjorie W.“ cruised up the 
coast. Chartered by a wealthy syndicate, sho had 
been equipped with a laboratory and a staff of 
sclentists and sent searching for new sources of 
a natural product heretofore imported expensively 
from South America. The work had brought the 
expedition to a lonely inland off the coast of we! 


“A white mant“ exclaimed the mati ‘Man the 
„ boys; we'll just pull over an' mee what he 
wants.” Aw tho boat neared shoro they beheld an 
emaciated creature with matted hair and a long 
benrd. Tears rolled down his sunken checks as ho 
jabbered in nomo alien tongue. “Speak English?” 
‘questioned tho mate. Ho did. Brokenly. and with 
acoming effort this human wreck told his rescuers 
a weird talo. 


During this month's idleness tho monotony of 
life had become trying to the crew, and so frequent 
permission had been given them for shore lonvo. 
Far from being gratoful for his rescue, Paul- 
vitch. as he recovered physically, developed a sense 
of dull hatred toward his companions. Still too 
weak to work, he was soon left to hix own devices, 
tolerated by the sallors merely because they 
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1t rambled over years of privation, hardships, 
and torture in the awful jungle. Ho was a Russian 
but how he camo to Africa and his name, he woul: 
not say. The men concluded he had forgotten the 
Incidents of his former life because of the fright- 
ful ordeals he had experienced. Ten yeara had he 
boon a slavo in a cannibal village, beaten and 
stoned by the women. slashed and disfigured by the. 
warriors, 


Today he. too, tiring of the blighting samoness 
of existence on the.ship, had asked permission to 
accompany them ashore.” The island was heavily 
timbered, a dense jungle running almost down to 
ihe beach. The scientists were far inland, prose- 
cuting thelr search, while the ship's company sep- 
arated to fish or hunt.. The Russian, avoided as 
usual, Wandered up the shore and at length lay 
dawn ta «leen beneath a great tree's shade. 


Yet somehow he had managed to live and at last 
found his way to the coast: human derelict, men- 
tally and physically. When he finished his almost 
unbelievable story, he begged tho sailors to take 
him away with them—anywhere. And so, movod 
by pity, they took him aboard the "Marjorie W.” 
nursod, fod and partly restored him to health, Thus 
camo Alexis Paulvitch out of a living death and 
once again into, the life of Tarzan of the Apes. 


My, r 
PUA 


An hqur after, he was awakoned by tho touch 
ot a hand upon kis shoulder. With n start ho sat 
up to-seo a large anthropold ape squatting at his 
side, inspecting him intently. Paulvitch shivered 
as he staggered to his fect, thoroughly frightened. 


The ape rose at his side. Nowhere was. help in 
sight, The ape plucked at his shoulder, jabbering. 
plaintively., Halt doubled with fear, Paulvitch tried 
to escape. The ape followed, grabbing the man by 
the arm. 
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Tho huge ape clung to Paulvitch even when they 
came in sight of the returning gallors. It appeared 
to mean no harm, and evidently was accustomed 
to the association of human beings. Into the twist- 
ed brain of the Russian aprang a wild iden. This 
animal would be worth a lot of money in London: 
Even when the now curious men came running 


toward tho oddly assorted pair the anthropold 
showed no further aigna of fear or fight. 


Theis American expedition successfully ended. 
the officers and sclentints, filled with compassion 
tor the pitiful wreck of a man they had rescued 
from the Jungle, kavo Paulvitch money and wished 
him and his Ajax good luck. Back In civilization, 
the Russian had his hands full with the ape. Each 


new face must bo carofully scrutinized, much to the 
horror'of many ef his victims. In London, Paul- 
viteh took his prize to a famous animal traine: 


instead, ie gramped oach agilor in turn by the 
shoulder and ently into his 
face. What meant such strange bebavior? Hav- 
ing inspected them all, it returned to the Rus- 


animal, and dec! 
Win., collection of pe 

long boat" with them and contentedly seated 
himself. 


‘This man, much Impressed with the ape's Intelli- 
ence, agreed to train him for the lion's share of 
the profits of exhibiting him. Mennwhile, he would 
provide for the keep of both the ape and its owner. 
It wan not many weeks before Ajax taught to 
ride a bicycle, ext with a knife and fork, count up 
to ten and do a number of remarkable stunts. One 
of the leading music halla booked the act, and 
AJAX became the public's latest fad. 


from a sailor and with eamy skill helped the craft 
along, just as though the whole affair was no 
new experience to him. The sallors wero amazed. 
Paulvitch's hopes ran high. He would train thin 
ape ahd make a fortune! Aboard the ship, the 
ape examined each new face minutely, evincing 


the anmo disappointment, Even (he gelentists woro 
unable to account for ita strange action, 


Lady Greystoke lingered ove the “Ti 

breakfast in her cheerful boudoir and awaited an 
appointment with her son's tutor. A glowing ne- 
count of the marveloux Ajax's "debut" had idly 
cauxsht her attention, What memories that apes 
Picture conjured up to the beautiful, cultured 
woman! Romance, thri danger and LOVE in 
the untamed jungle! What contraxt—thono ex- 
Rerlences with happy, even tenure of her present 
lays. 
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After exploring overy nook of the ship on her 
return voyage, Ajax, as they had named the ape, 
lapsed Into utter indifference to al about him. 
Sometimes, though, his awe inspiring bulk would 
be seen In the ship's bow, gazing intently forward, 
seeking—WHAT? At: length tho "Marjorie W.“ 
came to England. Came also with the landing 
ot Paulviteh and Ajax, n chain of strange circum- 
atances destined to affect tho lives of many people. 


Maxon 
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Rarelr did he peak of those years now, even'to 
her husband. That was the past. Few, indeed. 
knew that the handeome Lord Greystoke had been 
tho savago Tarzan of the Apes. Next to her déep 
love for her husband, Lady Greystoke'x thoughts 
centered about her twelve-year-old son. A light 


tap at the door brought her abruptly from the 
brief reverie induced by Ajax's picture. Smilingly 
she greeted the worrled-looking young tutor. 
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‘The serious young Oxford man mado thelr Inter- 


vlow a disturbing ono for Lady Greystoke. "Jack 
In exceptionally intelligent,” ho exclaimed, “but he 
takes no interest In tho xubJecta we study, Only 
feats of strength appoal to him and he will pore 
for hours over talon of wild beasts, xavages aud 
African Mt "Tho boy's mother tapped hor foot 
nervoualy, "You dincournge thin, of courno?" she 
ventured. "You know my Miho“ 


Son-05 


That erening, when their »on did not appear for 
dinner, Lady Greystoke to the sub- 
Jet of Ajax the ape. "John," she said, “something 
MUST be done to discourage Jack's tendency toward 
Anything that may excite the crating for the savage 
ute which I fear he has inherited from you. You 
known that my constant fear le that our boy may 
have the call of the jungle in his blood, and 
then——. she could not voice her troubled 
rom 


Son-06 


“1 have tried to." he replied, n. alight flush mount- 
Ing his cheeks. “But—your son is vory powerful 
for one xo young.” Aftor several moments silence, 
Lady Greystoke. spoke again. "For strong reasons 
it le. very necessary, Mr. Moore, that you do every- 
thing in your power to discourage this tendency 
in Jack—" but xhe got no further. A wild yell out- 
vide the window brought them both to their fest 
an Another wilder one ochoed the first. 


Her husband :sughed dern upon her upturned face 
before ke bent his head and kissed ker. “Just be- 
cause Jack wants to see Ajax is no sign be wouid 
wish to marry an ape” he slc, adding. more 
seriously, "I have always believed you were mis- 
taken in never permitting me to tell our boy any- 
thing concerning my early life. Had I told him 
of my experiences as Tarzan of the Apes, !t would 
have been best, should the jungle lust ever claim 


Tho room.wax.on the secon A floor of (he man- 
sion. Outside the window spread a large tree. 
Upon one of its branches balanced a tall, well-built 
boy apparently exorcising his lungs in wild out- 
cry for pure joy of living. B««fore Lady Greystoke 
could reach the window to chi lie her only child, the 
youth leaped nimbly from tho tree. landing square- 
ly in the room, a disarming s inile on his handso: 
face aud sald, “Behold the wibi man from Borneo!" 


But Lady Greystoke only shook her head as she 
always did when the subject wes broached. Never 
could she bring herself to tell her son the story 
of Tarzan. What desires would arize in his young 
brain were he to know his father had been raised’ 
to manhood by 4 tribe of neres anthropold apes! 
In the meanwhile Jack was enjoying to the full the 
stolen pleasure of the music ball, arriving just as 
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‘then lio throw hin arma about blu mother’s neck, 
Kkiwsing her affectionately. — "Mothor—thoro's an 
educated apo In (own. It can do everything but 
talk, All the fellows have seen Ajax. Please, can't 
17' “We will have to consult vour father,” evaded 


lady Greystoke. ‘You know I do not approve of. 
ti p 
minting ^ 


such exhibitions.” Tho door opened, 
tall, grey-eyed man. “Jaek wants de 
aye,” naid Lady Greystoko, looking 

hor husband, 


g'a 


wide in wonder. On the stago tho trainer had 
noted the handsome youth alone in a box. Now. 
came the time for Ajax to go among the audience, 
pretending to look for a long lost relative. 


night the trainer directed the ape's attention to 


tho futuro Lord Greystoke. The shaggy, powerfi 
beast leaped with a spring to the youngster's si 
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sight. The great ape, grasping-tho boy's shoulders, 
poered long and earnestly into his face. A broad 
smile lighted the latter's foatures as he stroked 
Ajax's shaggy head and talked to him in a low 
voice, Tho ape seemed troubled and excited. Ho 
fobbered, mumbled, roughly caressed Jack, and at 
Jength climbed into the box and snuggled down 
close to tho boy's side. 


“What is the meaning of this?" panted the ex- 
cited tutor. “I am going to see Ajax, and YOU 
mustn't interrupt," laughed the boy. The now 
furious Mr. Moore next found hlmxelf face down- 
ward upon the bed, his head shoved deep into & 
acft pillow. He struggled. but his efforts were 
valn. For whatever else Tarzan of the Apes may 
or may not have bequeathed his zon, he had at 
least handed down almost us marvelous a physique 
as his own at Jack's ane. 


Tho audience applauded wildly when the ape r: 
fused to budge In answer to its trainer's commands. 
Finally, reduced to desperation by this show of 
mutiny on the part of his valuable animal, the 
-trainer threatened with a whip. Then he found 
himself facing two infurlated enemies instead “of 
ono; for the boy, leaping te hix feet, seized a chair 
and stood ready to dcfend his ape friend. Ajax 
chad bared his fangs and was uttering horrid 
growls, 


The tutor was a» putly in the 
Kneoling upon nim, Jack tore a xheet to shreds and 
bound the man's hands behind his back. All the 
while he talked: “I am Waji—chief of the Waja- 
You are an Arab shelk who would murder my peo- 
ple and steel my ivory. Villain! 1 have vou in 
my power at last! J ko, but f shall return?" And 
the son of Tarzan jumped across the room, and 
disappeared through the window down a water 
spout. 


‘The delighted cheers now turned to cries of ter- 
ror. A near-panic threatened. What might ha: 

happened, but for a timely interruption, may only 
be surmised . . . Meanwhile, Lord Greystoke, in 
his study, listened tv an angry gentleman from 
Oxford. "I resign, sir, at once,” the latter sald. 


“You do not need a tutor for your son. What he 
nesds is a wild animal trainer." And he related 
hix recent. experlence. 


AH of which, as Mr. Moore wrathfully told Lord 
Greystoke, was fitting cause for him to. resign. 
His business was teaching. “Not untying myself 
from strips of bed sheets." he added. Tarzan, after 
satisfying himself the tutor was unharmed, de- 
termined it was time to act. He called for his 
motor car and started for the theatre, while the 


horrified tutor departed for less vigorous employ- 
ment. i 
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Whon young Mr. Moore had entered the room of 
his youthful chargo, as was his custom each eve- 
ning at 10 o'clock, he was surprised to soo the 
future Lord Groystoke dressed for (ho street in 
mtend of for bed! Furthermore, tho lad was about 
to depart by way of the window. But when he 
realized he was discovered, ho turned back as 
though to relinquish his planned adventure; the! 
gudcenty: lifted the astonished tutor high abov 

i» head. 


à 


“1 see my son is no little Lord Fauntleroy,” Tar- 
zan commented as he drove through the London 
streets. Sack had disobeyed his mother's objec- 
tions and had gone to see Ajax. That was unusual 
—but enough. Jn the music hall the trainer hesi- 


tuted as ho faced tho infuriated ape. Suddonlv a 
tall, broad-shouldered man brushed past him, ‘The 
youth uttered one confused word, “Father!” The 
ape gave one look at the English iord—and headed 
toward him. 
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Tarzan's eyes went wide in astonishment and he 
stopped as though turned to stone. The glant 
beast was calling out to him in excited jabboring 
n kut!” cried the man. The bewildered boy 
looked from hin father to the apo, then back again, 
as from tho lips of thy Englimhman flowed tho 
gutturals of nn npo that wero anawered in kind by 
the huge anthropoid, now clinging to the man with 
every ovidence of pleasure and satisfaction. 


At the thought of his son, Tarzan came abruptly 
back to the present. He shrugged his giant shoul- 
ders an he answered the apo. “No, Akut, it can- 
mot be!" he said. “You could not he happy here— 
I may not bo happy there, any more!" The animal 


trainer had atepped forward. The ape bared his 
tangs, growling. with him, Akut,” sald Tar- 
zan of the Apes. will come and xee you to- 
morro Sullenly, the beast moved to the 
trainer's side. 


And from the wings an unkempt figure watched 
the strange proceodings, his ‘evil, loering fea! 
working sfinsmodically in varying expressions 
ranging from amazement to terror . . . Lon 
have I looked for you, Tarzan," the ape was say- 
ing. "Now that I havo found you at laxt, I shall 
como to your jungle nnd live there always" The 
man stroked the beast's. head affectionately, ob- 
liviocs to his son's astonished, fascinated waze. 


The latter told where they might be found, and 
then Tarzan turned toward his son. "Come," he 
ald sternly, and without another word tho two 
left the theatro and had driven nearly homo 
thtough the half deserted London streets before 


either of them spoke. Then ít was the boy who 
first broke the silence. “The ape knew you, 
father," he said. "and you spoke together In the 
ape'* tongue. How did the ape know you and you 
its language?" 


Through the man's mind was running rapidly a 
train'of recollections that carried him far-into the 
depths of tho primoval African forest, whero this 
huge, man-like beast had fought shoulder to shoul- 
der with him years before. Ho saw the black 


Mugambi wielding ghis deadly knob-stick, and, be- 
nide them, with: bared fangs and bristling whiskers, 
Shoota, tho terrible. And promsing clone behind tho 
zavare panther, this same ape, Akut, and his fel- 
lows. 


And then, briefly and for the first time, Tarzan 
of the Apes told his son of his early lifc—of his 
birth in the jungle. of the death of. his parents, 
and of how Kala, the great sho-ape, had suckled 
and raised him from infancy almost tó manhood. 


Ho told him, too, of the dangers and horrors of the 
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‘The man sighed. Strong within him surged the 
jungle hunger ho had thought dead. Ah! it he 
could go back—for even a brief month! 
the brush of leafy branches agai 
hide. To smell the jungle fragrance. 
the nolscloss coming of grent beast 


His wife, stil) beautiful and young; 
home; his son! 


‘Then ho spoke of the fear and suffering, of cll 
the things that seem most horrible to the creature 
of civilization, in the hope that the knowledge of 
them might sweep from the lad's mind any inherent 
desire for the jungle. Yet these were the very 
things that made the jungle memories, so precious 
to Tarzan, and all unknowingly as ho talked his 
every sentence glowed with tho sparks that fired 
the boy's hungry desire for adventure: 
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As the father told his son this story of his life, he 
forgot one thing—tho principal one—that the boy 
at his side, listening with gagor oars, was tho son 
of Tarzan of the Apes. After the two said good 
night, Lord Greystoke told his wife of the evening's 
events. Lady Jane, foreseelng that thelr'son must 
sometime know of those frightful years, prayed 
that the boy would not inherit the lure she knew 
was still strong fn the father’s heart. 


The beginning of the Apo's trip back to jungle 
freedom was set for tho very day on which the 
future. Lord Greystoke was to return to school. 
Generously supplied with money, he had seemingly 
busied himself preparing for the event, and had 


invested in many strango purchases, which he 
Managed to pack, undetect With his parents’ 
permission he had gone for a last. farewell with 
Akut, and here he was soon earnestly pleading 
With ‘old Paulvitch, 


Tarzan visited Akut, ax he promised, but retused 
to take Jack alon; ‘This time, Tarzan met the 
wily ownor of the apo but falled to recognize in 
the decrepit wretch his Russian enemy of former 
days. Influenced by Akut's pleadings, he tried to 
purchase the beast. but the crafty Paulvitch re- 
fused to sell . . . Several days lator the boy him- 
self found his way into that mean sectlon,of Lon- 
don whore ho had discovored the Russian and Akut 
lived. 


“Let mo take the ape to Dover,” he said. “I can 
do it and still arrive at my school in time. No 
one will be any the wiser. It will save you the 
tiresome journey, no harm will be done, and I will 
havo an extra day with my jungle friend before I 
lono him foro The wad of bills he placed in 
the Russlan's hand was almost unnecessary, for the 
plan fitted perfectly into that which the wicked 
Paulvitch had in his own devilish brain. 


Often, thereafter. the boy stole away to spend 
hours with his ape-friend, until Mttle by little Paul- 
vitch came to know his story and identity, Now 
into that evil brain crept a plan whereby he might 
revenge himself for fancied wrongs and further 
imer his pile of gold. Left alone with Akut. 
the boy soon found he could make the great beast 
understand him. Many words of the anthropold’s 
language came instinctively to him. 


— 


That afternoon Lord and Lady. Greystoke bade 
thelr son-good-by and saw kim safely settled in a 
first-class compartment of the rallway carriage 
that would set him down at Eton in a few hours. 
‘Little did they realize then that many years wero 
to clapro and stranko things happen before, it 
ever, they wore to see him again]... When they 
had ‘left kim, the boy gathered his bags, lett the 
train and drove directly to the Russian’s address. 
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After having discovered Tarzan, the ape had 
consistently refused to perform upon tho stage. 
No longer was he a source of revenue, and Paul- 
vitch at last accepted a fabulous sum from Lord 
Greystoke whereby Akut was to be delivered to 2 
vessel soon sailing for Africa. Lady Jano was de- 
lighted as her husband spoke of thia arrangement. 
Now hor son would think of other things. she 
thought. But Jack lixtened with far different 
thoughts! 


Jt was dusk when he arrived. Ho found Paulviteh 
awalting him—pacing the floor nervously. The 
ape was tied with'a stout rope to the bedpost. It 
was the Ares time the boy seen the animai so- 
sured, He looked questioningly at tho Russian. 
The man mumbled some excuse. Another rope 
was in the villain's hand; with a nooso in its end. 
The man's pockmarked face worked horribly an 
ha talked to himself. His actions made the lad 
neaey. 
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Paulvitch pretended to show the boy how te s0- 
cure the ape'should it exhibit signs of rebellion 
during the trip. Jack laughed: "Thai's not neces- 
sary—he'l do whatever I tell him.“ "Come heri 
sald the man, "and do as I tell you, or you can't 
take him to Dover! The boy did as told. Still 
emiling, he held his hands behind him. The Rus- 


sian slipped’ the noose over Jack's wrists and 
quickly knotted the cords tight. 


Mh i 
The killing of the Russian by his great trained 
ape was a_nine days’ wonder to all London. The 
papers wero filled with the mystery when no trace 
of the missing animal could be -found. But, as 
usual, other news soon caught the public's atter- 


tion—and everyone forgot the matter. All but Tar- 
zan of the Apes, who, after futile search for his 


son, realized that in somo way Akut was connected 
with Jack's disappearance. 


‘The fellow"s attitude of friendliness now changed 
immediately! With an ugly oath ho wheeled his 
ptisoner about, hurling him violently to the floor. 
His fingers sought, tho boy's throat as he grinned 
down horrlbly inje, bis victim's faco. “Your father 
ruined me," he mumbled crazily. “This will pay 
him! I will bring bim to see your body—and tell- 


him the apo did it?" the twisted fiend cackled with 
Floating laughter. 


Just as an African-bound Uner was about to 
sail, two last-minute passengers came aboard. 
dently was an old lady, heavily vellod, and 

so weakened by the infirmities of age she had to 
be wheeled up the gangway by a young man who 
stated the invalid was his grandmother. The 
youth would permit no one to assist him to their 


atateroom, and, during the long voyage, that was 
the last seen of the old lady until thoy disembarked. 


Suddenly the room echoed with the growls of the 
maddened ape! Its great musclos surged out de- 
neath its shaggy hide. Paulvitch looked up, his 
face white with terror—THE APE WAS FREE! 
With a single bound the beast fell upon the man, 
wrenching him from the struggling boy. Great fin- 
Sers sunk into the wretch's throat; yellow fangs 


snapped shut, and when they closed the breath of 
life had gone forever from the dastardly Paulvitch. 


The supposed grandson insisted unon doing tho 
steward’s work inside thelr cabin, ing the 
presence of strangers was more than the seasick 
old lady could stand. Outside the cabin—and none 
there was who knew what he did JNSIDE—the. 
youngster was just as any other healthy, normal 
boy. He mingled with the passengers, and became 
a favorite with the officers and men. -But to the 
pólltely curlous questions concerning his “grand- 
ma" he was oddly silent. 
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Assistod by Akut, the boy worked over the bonds 
that held him . . . Finally they yielded their 
cret. He cut the cords from his body. Opening 
ono of his bags he drew forth some garments. His 
plans were well laid! The beast docilely did an 
that Jack directed. Into the midnight stillness, 
unmolested, the pair slunk from the house. No 


canunl obsorvor would hi noticed that one of 
the two was an ape! 


Among the passengers who sought tho boy's ac- 
quaintance, with the leist success, was a noted 
crook “wanted” in a dozen countries, He had paid 
little attention to the youth until ono day he Bud 

im accidently display a large roll of ban! 
motns. From that moment the noted blackguard 
schemed to find means of transferring that money 
to his own pocket. Clever as he was, ho had been 
unsuccessful up to tho day they landed on the 
African const. 
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The task of lowering the boy's "grandmother" 
over the ship's side to a waiting canoe was rather 
difficult, The Ind insisted on being always at her 
side. When at last she was safely settled in the 
bottom of the craft bearing them shoreward her 
grandson dropped catlike after her. So intereste: 
wax he in seeing her comfortably dispored he failed 


to notico the package that slipped from his pocket 
into the sen. t 


Condon searched the sleeping boy's clothes—the 


money was not there. Perhaps it was beneath his 
pillow. The cloud that had hidden the moon rolled 
aside. He saw the boy was alone. At the same 
instant the lad opened his eyes and recognized 
Condon. The man made a quick dive for his vic- 
tim's throat to prevent an outcry. Instead, he felt 
his wrists xeizod in x grip of steel. and he heard a 
low and savage snarl behind him. 


It was quite dark when the boy and the old 
woman entered a rickety shack boasting the name 
“Hotel” and wera given a back room on the second 


floor. Horo a wave of homesickness ovorcamo him, 
as he explained to his "grandmother." She could 
remain in Africa it she wished. An for him, hix 
conscience demanded hu return by (he same 
stoamer to England and his parents. ‘Po which 
“grandma” said nothing much, seeming te prefer 
sleep. 


He felt other hands at his throat reaching over 
his shoulders from behind. Casting a terrified 
glance backward his hair stood on end at the sight 
his eyes revealed, for grasping him from the rear 
was a huge, manlike ape, its bared fangs close to 
nis throat. The lad pinioned his wrists. Neither 
uttered a sound. Where was the grandmother? 


London's exes swept the room and then bulged with 
horror as he realized the awful truth. 


Having come to a decision, the lad felt a sense 


of retief from the worry that had haunted him for 
many sleepless nights, and when he ‘closed his 
own eyex it was to dream of a happy reunion with 
thone at home. . . And as he dreamed, Fate, cruel 
and inexorable, crept stealthily upon him down the 
dark corridor of the squalid "hotel" Fate in the 


form of the crook. Condon, who had shadowed the 
lad's every move since they left the ship! 


In the power of what creatures of mystery had 
he placed himself! Frantically he fought to beat 
off the lad that he might turn upon the fearsome 
thing at hia back. Freeing one hand he struck a 
savage blow at the boy's face. His act seemed to 
unlcose a thousand devils in the hairy creature 
clinzing to his throat. He heard a hideous growl— 


the last thing he ever heard in thin world—as he 
was dragged backward upon the floor. 
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Cautiously the man approached the door; 
tened until the regular breathing inside 
ulm the inmates were asleep. Deftly he inserted m 
skeleton key, entered and bolted the door quietly 
behind him. Tho moon dimly lit the interior xs 
he groped his way toward tho bed, In tho far core 
ner of the room something moved—moved with 


Such silent stealthiness that even tho trained ears 
of the burglar failed to hear it. 


A heavy body fell upon him, powerful teeth 
Eripped his throat, and bis head whirled in a sud- 
ackness . . The ape rose from the man's 
prostrate form and shook himself. The boy, hor- 
tified, leaped from the bed to lean over the mnn 
body. He knew that Akut had killed in his di 
tense. even as it had Killed the villainous Russ „ 
but here In mnvage Africa, far from home and 
frasen, WHAT would they do to him and his falth- 
ul ape? 
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The boy was halfyfrantlc with despair. In tho 
morning they would be discovered! Then the 
chances were they would drag him and Akut forth 
and hang them to the nearest tree. He had read 
of such things being done in the far West of hie 
mothor's native land, America, and Africa was 
even worso and wilder than America! Was there 
no means of escape? Ah! his money! THAT would 
save them, for gold would do anything! 


“Nimbly, the lad sprang for it—clinging catlike for 


Son-18 


an Instant to a branch before he jumped quietly. to 

tho ground. Close behind him came the great npe. 

Two hundred yarda away a spur of the jungle ran 

“close to the straggling town. Towards this he led 
tke way. None saw them. moment later t! 

wallowed them and the future Lord d - 

passed from the eyes and the knowledge of 


He searched for his bank roll through the pock- 
ets of his clothes. It was not there! Lighting 
the lamp he looked everywhere for it and at last 
nerved himself to examine the body of Condon, for 
he now guessed tho purpose for which tho man 
had entered the room. The ape squatted in & cor- 
ner watching his young companion. An hour after, 


he gave up the search. His money was GONE! And 
with it went hope. What were they to do? 


Boneath a palm tree in a little desert oasis, Cap- 
tain Armand Jacot of the Foreign Legion reclined 
at his ease, well content with this day's work. Near 
him his sun-tanned men prepared to eat after a 
twelve-hour ride. But tbat trip over the burning 
sands had not been in valn, for among the soldlers, 
silent and taciturn, squatted white-robed Arabs, 

ecurely bound and under heavy guard. No won- 
the brond-shouldered captain felt well satisfied. 


For all his inherited size and strength, ho was, 
after all, but a youngster, a frightened, homesick 
boy, who could think of but a single glaring fact; 
they had killed a man and they were among savage 
strangers. Long he sat upon tho bed, thinking— 
how long ho did not know—but finally he was 
aroused by a noise coming from the floor below. 


Springing quickly to his feet he blow out tho lamp 
and turned to the ape, his mind made up. 
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Tast night he had determined to start for home 
and beg forgiveness from his parents for his mad 
adventure. Now ho knew that ho might never 
return to thom. What If Akut HAD done the deed! 
Wouldn't everybody think it was hie fault? 
“Come,” he said in the language of the great anes, 
Forgetful of the fact that he wore only his thin 
pajama sult, he led the way to the open window and 
paused a moment, listening attentively. 


For a long hot month, he and his little troop had 
scoured tho desert for this sin-stained band of ma- 
rauders charged with the thefts of camels, horses 
and goats, and enough murders to have sent tho 
whole unsavory gang to the guillotine several 
times over. At last he bad come upon them, Dur- 
ing a short fight he had lost two of his men and 
xix of the Arabs had perixhed. But five were hia 
prisoners now and best of all their ringleador, 
Achmet ben Houdin. 


From the prisoners the captain's mind wandered” 
to the little garrison, where, in one more day, he 
should find awalting him, with eager welcome, his 
wite and little daughter. His oyes softoned to the 
memory of them. Even now he could see th 
beauty of the mother reflected in the childish line 


of little Jeanne's face. He fancied already he could ` 


feel the soft velvet of her rosy cheek as he held 
hor in a loving embrace—tomorrow! 
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Shortly before sundown, a group of horsemen on 
the horizon were soen by a sentry. They cama 
Ralloping over the now golden sands -directly 
toward the French Leglo little camp. They 
mada no attempt to conceal themwelves, but Cap- 
tain Jacot, suspecting treachery, gave his men a 
few sharp commands. The party of Arabs halte 
a hundred yards aw: all but one, who rodi 
straight, Into tho camp and dismounted before 
acot. 


The Sheik drew himself up to his full height. Hin 
eyen blazed with hate, He ralsed: the bag of gold 


level with Jacots face and said: "You will pay 
more than this for the life of my sister's son! As 
much again for the namo you havo called me and 
a hundredfold of sorrow besides!" “Get out of 
here.” growled Captain Armand Jacot, "before I 


kick you out!" With that he dismissed the Sheik 
and his threefold threat from his mind. 


“I am Sheik Amor ben Khatour," he announced. 
Captain Jacot eyed the newcomer, a tall, sour- 
looking man, narrowly. "Well?" he asked. The 
Arab came directly to the point. “Achmet ben 
Houdin, your priwoner, In my sister's son, Deliver 
him to me and I will see that he behaves.” Jacot 
shook hix head. “That cannot be. He is charged 


with ym . If he Is Innocent, he will ba 
7’ questioned the Sheik. 


The Shelk's nephew and his accomplice were duly 
tried, convicted, and met thelr fate according to 
the laws of France. A month later, seven-year-old 
Jeanne Jacot mysteriously disappeared. Neither 
the wealth of her parents nor the powerful re- 
sources of tho great Republic hor father served 
were able to wrest the secret of her whereabouts 
from the inscrutable desert that had swallowed 
the lovely little girl add her abductor. 


The Arab's left hand had been hidden beneath his 
burnoose. Now he withdrew it, disclosing a large 
goatskin purse bulging and heavy with gold coin: 
He opaned it and let a handful trickle into his 
right palm, then replaced them. AJl the time he 
was silent.  Jncot watched him clo: They were 

The Sheik hold the purze toward Jacot, 
stepped clone and whispered meaningly: “Achmet 


ben Houdin, my rister’s son, MIGHT manage to 
escape this night?" 


4 reward of such enormous proportions was of- 
fered that many adventurers were attracted to the 
hunt. Wost of them perished beneath tho African 
sun upon the silent sands of the Sahara without 
finding even a trace of the stolen child. Two 
Swedes, Janssen and Malbihn, after three years of 
following false clews, gave up the search far to the 


routh of the Sahara and turned their attention to 
the more profitable business of ivory poaching. 
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The French officer flushed deeply. then he went 
very white and with fists clenched took a half step 
toward the Arab. Suddenly he thought better 
whatever impulse was moving him. 
he called. The noncommissioned officer burried 
forward saluting, as his heels clicked together be- 
fore his superior. “Take this black dog back to 
his peop! ^ ordered, e that they 1 
once and shoot tho first who attempts to return.“ 


Throughout the whole interior of Africa this pair 
became known for relentless cruelty .and greed. 
ented and hated them. European gov- 

ernments sought their capturé in vain. In com- 
pany with their fierce band of perhaps a hundred 
renegade Arabs and negro slaves, tho cut-throats 
made swift and sudden raids, slaughtering ele- 


phants, plundering native villages, and leaving in 
their path brutal crimes and wanton depredations. 
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In tho hoart of the jungle, hidden away on the 
banks of an unexplored river, lay a small, heavily 
palisaded village. Twenty palm-thatched -huts 
sheltered its black population; a half dozen goat- 
akin tents housed & few Arabs who lived. here 
while collecting the cargoos their camel trains bore 
twice each year to the markets of ‘Timbuktu. B. 


fore one of these tents played a little black-halred; 
black-eyed pretty girl, some ten years of age. 


Little Meriem could scarcely recall any. other 
existence than that of the stern cruelty of- the 
Sheik and BMabunu. Dimly, though, in her childish 
memory lurked the blurred recollections of a gen- 
tla mother. "Oh, Geeka," sho would whisper to the 
doll "why have I no mother, and why does the 


Sheik, my father, not love me?" “Today as she 
poured out her troubled heart to Geeka she heard 
the sounds of wrangling beyond the village gates. 


b 


huno 
Nt 
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With her nut-brown skin and graceful carriage 
she looked every inch a daughter of the desert. 
Her little fingers were busily engaged in fashion- 
ing a skirt of grass for & grotesque doll mado of 
ivory and wood, quite hideous and soiled, but 
Merlem thought Geeka (as she had named it) the 
most adorable thing in the world. On Geeka she 
lavished all her confidence and Inve; for everyone 
else was either Indifterent or cruel to little Meriem. 


With the curiosity of childhood, Meriem lastene, 
Presently she heard the crowd moving up the 
street toward the Sheik’s tent. Cautious she stuck 
her little head around the edge of the tent. She 
saw two strangers—white men. They were alone; 
but as they appronched she learned from the na- 
tives’ talk that they possessed a considerable fel, 


lowing that was camped outside the village and 
had come to trade for Ivory. 


toothless, filthy, il 
hag who watched over the child, was always inflict- 
ing some minor torture upon Merlem. Even more 
than she feared old Mabunu, she was afraid, with 
an almost hysterical terror, of the Sheik whom she 
knew as father. Always was he scolding her for 
nothing. often ending his tirades by beating 
Meriem unti] she was black and blue. Yet no 
amount of crucity seemed to crush the innate 
sweetness of her nature. 


The old Arab met them at the entrance 4o his 
tent, his eyes narrowing wickedly as he listened. 
Then the Shelk said: "I have no ivory." Meriem 
gasped. She knew that in a nearby hut the great 
tuska ware piled high. She took m aten forward to 
ket a better view of tho strangers. How yellow 
their hair was! How white their skins! Suddenly 
one of them saw her. Meriem noticed the look of 
xhocked surprise crossing his face, as she dodged 
from sight. 
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Playing with Gecka, decking her hair with wild 
flowers, or making ropes of grasses. Only when 
the Sheik was near was Merlem quiet and sub- 
dued. She feared too the gloomy jungle surround 
ing the village, filled with chattering monkeys by 
day and roaring beasts by night. Yet often she 
wanted to run away out Into the terrible jungle 
forever rather than longer face the ever present 
terror of her father. 


The Sheik saw It, too, and guessed the cause of 
It. “I have no ivory," he repeated. "I do not wish 
to trade. Go away.’ Go now." It would have been 
aulelde to have disobeyed. The two strangers 
turned and left the village. The Sheik walked to 
where Meriem hid, very frightened, clutched her 
by the arm and dragged her into the tent, beating 
her ruthleesly.- "Stay within," he growled. "Never 
let the strangers sce thy face again or I shall kill 

"m 
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In the camp of the strangers one was speaking 
excitedly to tho other! “There is not tho slightest 
doubt about it, Malbinn! But why the old nceun- 
drel hasn't claimed thé reward puzzles me!" “There 
are some things dearer to an Arab's heart, Jens- 
zen, than money." “Revenge in ono of them," an- 
awored the other. "It wont do anz harm to TRY 

gold," replied Jenssen. The other 
ot on the Sheik, but wo might bribe 


His first might In the junglo was one which the son of 
‘Tarzan held longest in his memory.. No. tavaro beasts 
menaced him: there was no sign of hideous barbs 
erouched close to the great ape in the crotch of the tree, the 
boy shivered through a steepless night. Pear had thrust him 


{nto the jungle, a fugitive, und because of the, murder by 
the ape he thousht he could never return.to his.parents to 
bring shame upon thelr honored name. 


But bribery falled—grewsomely! They succeed- 
ed in luring a young headman of the village to 
their ‘scheme, who, for a certain aum. wan to do- 
liver Merlem to the Swedes late that night. Im- 


mediately after dark the two white men prepared 
to break camp the moment the headman brought 
that which they awiated. Toward midnight came 
the sound of many footsteps. As (ey approached 
the firelight, Jenssen saw that two of the men 
carried a litter. 


Self-blame plunged him into deep misery. Throuzh the 
night he longed to die, but with the rising sun bis spirits 
rose, He would return to civilization by snother way, avoid- 
ine the little (radiog place bere even now the body of the 
stranzer so mysteriously slain was being discovered. He 


shook Akut Into wakefulness. "Come," he said, “I sm cold 
and hungry. We must search for food out there.” 


Jenssen cursed beneath his breath. Could the 
fool be bringing other than tho living prize ho had 
Daid for? The bearers came to a halt before the 
whito man. “This has your gold purchased,” sald 
one of them. They set tho litter down, turned, and 
vanished Into the blackness of the jungle. The 
thing upon the litter wax covered with a plece of 

He should have known we wanted her 
said Malbihn, ax he jerked away tho cover. 


‘He pointed to the open plain and slid to the ground 
The hooked fully about first, sniffing the morning 
sir. ‘Then, satisfied that no dancer lurked near, he 
descended slowly to the boy's side. "Numa and Babor, his 
mate, feast upon those who descend first and look after- 
ward," said the eld ape, giving the son of Tarzan his first 
lesson in jungle lore. Side by sido they set off across the 
tourh plain runnice until the boy was warm. 
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At sight of what lay boncath, both men stepped 
back—involuntary oaths upon their lips—for thore 
before them lay tho dead body of the faithless 
headman, with the Sbelk's own dagger in his 
heart, telling itn wordlexs message . . . Five 
minutes later, tho "safari" of Jensxen and Malbihn 
was forcing its way rapidly toward the west, with 
a dozen natives guarding the rear from the attack 
they momentarily expected. 


Some eses they found and these he sucked raw, as also 
he ate (ho roots and tubers which Akut unearthed, The ape 
contented himself. with some rodents and worms he dut 
up. Beyond the plain across a low bluff they found a 
shallow water hole. A herd of zebra galloped away as 


they approached to drink. Akut now took the lead, the boy" 


following close behind its heels, his every sense alert, his 
nerves keyed to a high pitch of excitement," This was lifel 
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- The son of Tarzan thought now only of tho sav- 
ago joy of living, and of pitting his wit« and 
Prowess againat tho wilos and might of tho jungle. 
He knew no fear, Mix father had hud none to 
transmit to him, "Tho apo and he had gone but a 
little way farther wh 

Mis faco lighted with a smile. Soi 
thing told him he would have known that s 
among all In the jungle even if Akut had not 
A lon was near, 


The tree was but a few paces away. A limb hung 
ten foot Yrom tho ground, and as the boy leaped 
for it the lioness. leaped for him. Like a monk: 
he pulled himself up and to one side. A great 
forepaw caught him a glancing blow at the.hips— 
Just.&razing him. One claw hooked itself into his 
Pajama trousers, ripping them off as the lioness 
sped by.. ... Half naked the lad. drew himself 
to safety as the beast again leaped for hifn. 


There was a weird familiarity In it that made 
the short hairs rise at the nape of his nock, and 
brought his upper lip into an involuntary snarl. 
Him skin tingled with a pleasurable sensation he 
had nevor known before. Now was he another 
creature—wary, alert, ready. Ha folt hla oars 
wers flattening back against his akull in prepara- 
tion for deadly combat. Thus did tho scent of 
Numa, the lion, transtorm. the boy into a beast. 


Akut. from a nearby treo. jabbered and scolded. 
The boy threw dd twige and branches at the 
wpturned faco of Sabor, just his. father. had 
doné 20 years before when Tie, too, had taunted 
end tantalized the great cats of the jungle. ‘The 
Moness fretted about awhile and finally stalked 
majestically away into the underbrush. Freed 
from danger, the boy and Akut came to the ground 
to take up.their interrupted journey once more: 


He.was some distance ahead of Akut when sud- 
denly he heard a shrill scream ot warning from 
the ape. Turning quickly, the boy saw directly 
before him that which sent tremors of excitement 
racing along evory norve of him body. in his path 
stood a sleck, beautiful lioness, her yellow-green 
eyes glittering wickedly. Behind the lMoness bel- 
lowed the ape, hurling taunts to distract the beast 
and Instrucgions to tho boy. 
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But Sabor was not to bo diverted The boy stood 
between her and her mate. It was suspicious: 
Probably ho had ulterior designs upon her lord 
and master or upon the fruits of their kin. A 
lioness is short-tempered. Akut's bellowing an- 
noyed her. She uttered a low rumbling growl, 
taking a slep townrd tho boy. "The troo!” xcreamed, 
Akut The boy turned and fled, and at the same 
instant the lioness charged with a swift, crouch- 
ing spring. - 


‘The old ape scolded the boy in the language that 
was their common heritage. "It is a lesson. If 
you wonld live, use your ears and eyes, but most 
of all vour nose after thi. That night the son 
of Tarzan waa colder than he ever had been. The 
Qejams trousers had not beep heavy, but they had 

een heavier than nothing.. And the next day he 
roasted in the hot sun, for’ again their way led 
them across wide and treeless plaing, 


For a month the two wandered on, the boy learn- 
ing rapidly the laws of the jungle, his muscles 


adapting themselves to the new mode of life thrust’ 


Ho found it came quite naturally to 

ing through the trees. Even at great 

heights he was never dizzy. and, when he had 

caught the knack of the swing and the release he 

could hurl himself through spaco from branch to 
branch with more agility than Akut could. 
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After weeks of exposure camo a toughoning and 
hardening of his smooth, white skin, browning now 
heneath the sun and wind. He had removed his 
pajama jack: e day to bathe in a little stream 
too amall to harbor crocadiles, While he and Akut 
were disporting themselves in the cool waters, A 
monkey dropped down from the overhanging tees 
and acampered away with the boy's singlo remain- 
Ing article of civilization. 


. by Keer Rie Borreorha Ina AN rig peered 


Tho round of hin voice brought every head erect. 
Wide-eyed the children viewed him an instant, then 
with screams of terror fled toward tho village. To 
the alarm came a score of warriors with hastily 
snatehed spears. The boy halted, the glad smile 
fading from his faco as with wild shouts the war- 
riora ran toward him. Akut called to him to turn 
back. Inxtead, he raised his hand In a gesture of 
peace. A rhower of spears answered it. 


For a timo he was angry, but soon realized being 
half-clothed is more uncomfortable than being en- 
tirely naked, and he came to revel In the freedom 
of his unhampered state. Sometimes he would 
mig (o Imagine the &urprixe of 
could they but xee him now. How t " 

He felt nocry for ti d com- 
fori» and luxuries of their English homes and 
happy with their mothera and fathers, 


wai up Ye 
et I 2 


The missilor struck all about tho boy, but none 
touched him. Aknin his xpme tingled and the short 
hairs of his neck bristled. His eyes narrowed. 
Sudden hatred flared in them to wither the glad 
friendliness that had lighted them a moment be- 
fore. With a low snarl, quite similar to a baffled 
beast, he turned and ran into the jungle. Akut 
awaited him in a tree. The wiso old ape urged 
flight, knowing the sinewy black warriors would 
search for them. 


A most uncomfortable lump arose in tho boy's 
throat AS he thought of home and he saw a vision 
of his mother's face through a blur of mist that 
came unbidden to his eres. Then it wns that he 
urged Akut onward, for now they were headed 
weatwal for the coast. The old ape thought they 
were xearching for a triba of hix kind, and the 
boy did not enlighten him as to his real plans 
when they would come to civilization. 


2 
nut the mon of Tarzan held back. Rage and 
hatred now consumed him. He wanted to fight 
yet he knew he could not meet thexe armed men 
With hia naked hands. Moving slowly through the 
trees he could hear below him the savages ad- 
vancing with shouts and cries. For a mile or so 
he followed above them. At last they turned back. 
One young warmer dropped behind hi» companions 
as they went down the narrow trall, A grim sinile 
lit tho boy's face. 
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banks of a river they came unexpectedly upon a 
native village. Some children were playing beside 


en it they Were black-xkhined, 
fellow crenturex? Ho started toward them. 
a warning hi wpon hix arm to hold 
k. but he shook himself free and ran forward 
With a shout of greeting, 


Swiftly he hurried forward unti) he moved al- 
most above the unsuspecting black, stalking him ax 
the panther, atalka his prey. Suddenly and 
silently he leaped forward and downward upon the 
warrior's broad shoulders. Ax he landed, hurling 
the black heavily to tho ground, his fingers sought 
and found tho mum's throat, Thè warrlor struggled 
frantically in vain effort to dislodge the grim, 
silent thing clinging to him. 
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Hidden in the bush at one side of thc trall, safe 
from the eyes of the searchers should they miss 
their follow and roturn for him, tho lad choked 
the life from his victim. Then a strange desire 
seized him. His whole being quivered and thrilled. 
Involuntarih he leaped to his fect and placed one 
foot upon the body of hix kill. Tle raised his face 
70 tho heavens to voice a strange, weird Cry surg- 
ing within him. 


Days passed, and with traveling, hunting and 
climbing, the boy's muscles developed and his agil- 
ity increased until even phlegmatic Akut marveled 
at his pupil's prowess, Tho boy, realizing his great 
strength, becamo careless. He'strode through the 
jungle, his proud head erect, defying danger. When 
Akut took to tho trees at first scent of Numa, the 
lad laughed in the face of the king of bensts and 
walked boldly vast him. 


But no sound passed his lips—he just stood there 

a full minute, his face uplifted, hls chest heaving 

to his pent emotions, Ike a statue of. vengeance. 

silence that marked the first great kill of tho 

» futuro kllla— 

„just ax the hid f the bull-ape 

marked the kil ity sire, Tarzan of tho 

^ Akut, meantime, had turned back to search 
for tho boy. . 5 


Good fortune was with him for a long time. The 
beasts he met were well-fed perhaps, or his very 
boldness so filled them with surprise that often he 
passed within a few paces of some great lion with- 
out arousing more than a warning scowl. But one 
day he met a lion who had not dined. They were 
walking across a little plain on which grew small 
clumps of bushes. The boy was tho first to dis- 
cover tho llon's presence. 


moving through the trees. It was the boy, yet 

could ít be? In his hand was a long spear, down 

his back hung an oblong shield. On his arm and 

€ bands of brass and iron, while around 

e was twisted a loin cloth. A knife was 

its folds. Tho old ape could scarce- 

ly believe hin eyew The boy hastened forward 
And proudly recounted the details of his exploit. 


“Run, Akut,” called the boy to the npo who was 

s “Numa has hid in the 

fake to the trees, Akut! I, tho son of 

will protect you,” and the boy laughing. 

kopt straight along his way which led close behind 

tho brush where the lion Jay concealed. The ape 

shouted to him to come away, but the lad only 

flourished his spear and executed an improvised 

war-dance to show his contempt for the king of 
beasts. 
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Under Akut's 
every jungle spoor and know the different beasts 
by recent His nose could tell whother up-w 
there were two lions or four. Much more tho. a 
taught him—but far moro was a species of Intultia 
inherited from his father. ile had come to love the 
jungle life. 5 


Closer and closer he approached until hon 
sudden angry growl tho lion arose from his bed 
not ien paces away. He was a huge fellow, with 
a shaggy mane and blazing cyes above his great 
jaws. The boy, with only his pitifully inadequate 
spear, realized quickly that this lion was difforont 
from the others he had met, The nearest tree was 
several yards to his left. The lion would be upon 
him before he could make |t Escape acemed cut 
off. 
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"The feel of the long spear shaft In his hand and 
the sight of the thorn tree beyond the lion gave the 
Jad an idea. It was a forlorn hope, but his only 
chance, So, not walting for the beast to charge, 
to the astonishment. of Akut, ho leaped swiftly t 
ward tho crouching lior. For n brief second w. 
the Hon motionless with surprise, and In that mo- 
ment tho son of Tarzan uxed an accomplishment of 

is achool days, (hig time to savo hix life. 


That which filled the Jad with excitement was 
the fresh spoor of men—of white men, for among 
the prints of naked feot were the outlines of shoes. 
Tho traii marked tho passage of a good-sized com- 
pany hended north, probably toward somo coast 
xettlement, the boy thought: Ile was all engernesx 
to be off in pursult. The old ape objected. He 
wanted nothing of men. To him the lad was a fel- 
low ape, for he was the son of the king of apes. 


Straight for the savage bruto he ran, bis spear 
held butt foremost across his body. Akut shrieked 
in terror and amazement. The Mon stood with 
wide, round eyes awalting the attack, ready to rear 
upon his hind feet and receive this rash creature 

ith blows that could crush a buffalo's sk: Just 

front of the lion the boy placed tho butt of Nix 
xpear upon the ground. Before the bewildered 
beast could guess the trick it was too late. 


Ne tried to dissuade the boz, but without success. 
A few hours later they came upon the rear guard 
of the whito man’s caravan ho was se anxious to 
overtake, Stumbling along tho (anglod trail of 
those ahend, & dozen heavily Inden blacks were 
being prodded mercilessly forward. On each side 
of them walked two giants, blond white men, both 
using Reavy whips on the naked backs of tho poor 
natives, The boy's cry of greeting died on his lips. 


e. m 
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For the boy gave a mighty spring and sailed over ^ 


the lion's head Into the thorn trce—safe, but 
brulsed. Akut had never before secn n pole vavt 
Now he leaped up and down within the safety fof 
his own tree xcroaming taunts and boasts at tlie 
discomfited Numa. The hoy, torn and bleeding. 
waited a full hour before the angry brute gave “ap 
his vigil and stroda majextically away. Then ‘be 
came down from his painful position, 


Even the great ape growled beneath his breath at 
tho nsoless torture being inflicted. “So the 
the orentures you would go with?’ ho mutte: 
the lad. “Thoy ARE ficndm," replied tho boy, 
T will axk them where ig the nearest port, and then, 
Akut, we can leave them.” So saying he swung to 
ground, starting at a brisk walk toward the 
faci.” lie was n hundred yards aw perhaps, 
when one of the whiter caught sight of him. 
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Several days tho boy and the ape rested. 
great anthropoid licked tho tortured flesh of his 
human friend, lacerated by the tree's sharp (horns, 
and It soon healed. But never again did the son 
of Tarzan uselessly tempt fate. When ho felt fit 
once more, they continued on (o the coast and at 
last his much-dreamed-of moment arrived. Passe 
ing through the tangled forent he discovered some- 
thing (hat set hix heart leaping for Joy. 


Tho man gave a shout of alarm, instantly level- 
ing his rifle upon the boy and firing. The bullet 
struck jurt in front of its mark, scattering turf and 
leaves against tho boy's lega, A second later the 
others were firing hysterleally at him, Jack leaped 
Into a tree, unhurt, the ape climbing excitedly after 
him. As the two disappeared, zo quickly and in 
auch manner, the white men and natives huddled 
together to determine just what to do. 
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idden flignt through tho Jungle 
had Malbihn with Jangling 
nerves and their nativo boys with unreaxoning ter- 
ror. Each new notte behind them sounded to thelr 
earr like the coming of the Sheik and hix blood- 
thiraty followers. when the naked white war- 
rior stepped silently ont of the Jungle, the shock 
had been enough to lonme in, action the pent 
nerves of Malbibn and ho had fired the first shot; 


A year had passed since the two Swedes had been 
driven from the savage country where the Sheik 
held sway. That cruel chieftain had now been 
away a dong time conducting a caravan of ivory 
and rubber far Into the north. This interlude had 
been n happy and peaceful one for little M 
Today sho mat under a large tree. playing ag urua 
amd whispering confidencem to the battered head 
of Geeka, her grotesque doll. 


But le developed that none of the caravan had 
seen clearly what they were fighting. One of the 
blacks even insisted the thing had been eleven feet 
tall, with a man’s body and an elephant’s head! 
After they had conquered their nervousness and 
came to investigate the enemy's position, In the 
gathering twilight, they found nothing. For by 
thin time Akut and the son of Tarzan had retreated 
far from the unfriendly guns, 


Not even the villainous old hag Mabunu came 
near to pinch or beat her. Alone in this part of the 
village, the child tended Geeka, zo absorbed that 
she did not note tho gentle swaying of the branches 
of the tree above her as they bent ta the body of 
the jungle creature creeping upon her. Two steady 

locked down on her—unblinkins. unwavering. 
Through the jungle, an hours march away, the 
Shelk was returning homeward. 


“The tesmer beasix fico from me, the greater ones 
are rendy to tear me In pieces," the boy murmured, 
half to himself. “Black men would kill me with 
sperm White men, men of my own kind, shoot 
at me and have d Max the son of 

t 


the boy, "There are the great ape! h 
only will be the friends of Akut's friend. You 
have seen men want nothing of you. Let us go to 
the great apes—our people: 


: i . 
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A year hnd passed niso for tho boy and Akut, the 
ape, einge chase same white men had fired upon 
them, For months they wandered deeper X 
deeper Into junxle. The year had done much 
for the youth. Mix mighty muscles were developed 
and he had heceme a creature of marvelous physi- 
cal powerr and mental cunning. So great was his 
strength that the powerful apthropold. with whom 
he often engaged in mimic battle, was no longer 
a match for him. 
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The two proceeded in sllenco for somo time nfter 
Akut spoke, The boy wax deep In thought, bitter 
thoushts in which hatred and revenge were uppe, 
most. Finally he xpoke: "V. Akut We 
will find our friends, the great aper.” Akut, who 
had long ensed that the boy wished to return to 
civilization. and wag sorrowful because of that, 
how was overjoyed. A grunt of approval, however, 

van his only response ax he busied himself searc! 
ing for food. ? 


Akut taught him to fight ax the bull ape fights, 
mor was there ever a better pupil, As tho two 
sought tho almost extinct specles of ape to which 
Akut belonged. they lived upon the best the Jungle 
afforded. Their search for the elusive anthropolda 
wha were to welcomo them with open arma wan 
at last rewarded. Deen in the jungle, buried fat 

the sixht of men, one evening at à great dis- 
tan ev heard the beating of the drum of tho 
rent apex, t 
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The boy and the ape were sleeping in the safety 
of a great treo when tho booming sound smote up- 
on.their cars. Both awoke at once. Akut was the 
first to interpret tho strange cadence. “The great 
apes!” he ‘growled, "They dance tne Dum-Dum. 
Come, Korak, gon of Tarzan, let us go to our pco- 
ple.” ' Months before Akut had-givon tho boy this 
name. IIo could not master the man-glven name ot 
Jack. In tho apes’ language Korak means Killer. 


P b 

(i 

1 . 

Aut explained to Korak that these rites pro- 
claimed the choosing of & new king. At Inst the 


brutes rested, their stomachs full. “Come slowly, 
Korak,”. Akut whispered. “Do as I do.” Making 
thelr way through the trees, they stood on a bough 
‘overhanging one síde of the amphitheater, Then Akut 
uttered a peculiar growl. Instantly & score of apes 
leaped to thoir fect. The new king-ape was the 
first, to anv the two figures upon the branch. 


Now the Killer arose upon the tree’s branch and 
stretched his: lithe young muscles. The ape stood 
up, too, squatting after tho manner of his kind. 


Low ‘growls rumbled from his great chest, growls 
of excited anticipation. The boy growled’ in har- 
mony with the ape. He was happy and expectant. 
Now all thoughts of London and civilization were 
gone. Except for form and mental development, he 
Was as much an ape as the great, fierce Akut. 


PAAR 


His hair bristled and his 
legs stiffened, as with a jerking motion he jumbered 
toward the intruders, followed by a number of bulls. 
Akut did not wish to fight. He had como with the 


boy to cast his lot with the tribe. "I am Akut,” he 
called down. “This is Korak. He is the son of 
Tarzan, who was king of the apes. I, too, was king 
of tho apes beside the great waters. We are mighty 
fighters, Let us come in peace.” 
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Louder and louder came the sound of the drum's 
beating as the two camo nearer to the dancing 
apes. Presently through a break in the foliage tho 
whole savage sceno burst upon tho boy's ex 
e To Akut it was a familiar sight, but Korak 


pi 
earthen drum, which three old females were bei 
ing with resounding whacks from heavy sticks. 


Akut knew the customs of his kind, and he was 
too wise to make thelr presenco known until the 
frenzy of the dance had pasmed. When the drum 
was quiet and the tribo had foasted-he would hall 
thom. After a parley ho and Korak would bo ace 
cepted into mombership, unloms thero might 
Somo who would object. Rut Akut hoped: the 
would ho fhoso who had known Tarzan. His dear- 

t wish was that Korak, son of Tarzan, should 

king of the apes. 


The king's little eyes grew crafty. He feared these 
two strangers. The sleek, brown, hairless body of the 
lad spelled “man,” and man he hated. "Go away,” 
he growled, “or T WII kilt you!” The eager lad sland- 


ing behind the great Akut had been pulsing with 
happiness and anticipation. He wanted to leap down 
and show #heso hairy monsters he was one of them— 
their friend. Now the words of the king-ape filed 
him with indignation and sorrow. 


The great apes had remained his final hope. To 
them he looked for the companionship man had de- 
nied him. Suddenly rage ‘overwhelmed him. Tho 
apes beneath him had formed in a half circle around 
the king, watching events intorestodly. Before Akut 
could guess his intention or prevent it, the boy 
leaped to the ground directly in the path of the 
king, who hod now worked himself up into & per- 
fect frenzy of Jeslous fury, 


wag 
ld 
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“I am Korak!” shouted the boy. "I came to live 
among you as a friend. Tou want to drive mc away. 
Very well, I shall go; but before I go, I shall show 
you that the son of Tarzan is your master as 


his father before him." The king ape stood motion- 
less ‘with surprise. Akut wos equally surprised. Now 
he shouted excitedly for Korak to come back; for 
Once the king ape mighty jaws had closed on the 
boy's neck, 1; would be his end. 


Korak roamed the jungle unhappily for days, unsat- 
isfied vengeance smouldering in his breast, A week 
he remained ín the vicinity of the apes’ ampltheater 


hoping to meet the king ape. But finally the con- 
stant search for food led him several miles away. 


To leap to tho boy's rescue would mean death for 
Akut, too; but the brave old apo never hesitated. 
Bristling and growling he leaped to the grass just 
as the king ape charged. Korak, too, leaped forward 
to meet the attack; but leaped crouching, beneath 
the outstretched arms. Quickly, with all tho welght 
of hts body and the strength of his trained muscles, 
he drove a clenched fist into the bull's stomach. 
‘The king ape groaned with pa.n. 


— NW 2 ze 

Korak advanced cautlously a few yards and leaped 
nimbly into a tree, Akut followed close. Neither had 
made a noise that human ears could hear a dozen 
yards off, Stopping often to listen they crept forward 


through the trees. Both seemed greatly puzzled. 
Finally Korak caught a glimpse of a palisade and be- 


When the king collapsed, howls of rage and dismay 
broke from the other apes, as with murder in their 
savage hearts they rushed upon Korak aud Akut. 
Old Akut was too wiso to risk any such unequal en- 
counter and ho know it would be futile to call off 
the boy. To delay was fatal. There was but a single 
hope and Akut seized it, Grasping the lad around 
the walst, he lifted him bodily and ran swiftly to- 
ward a low hanging branch. 
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Close on their heels swarmed the hideous mob; but 
old as Akut was and burdened by the struggling 
Korak, he made the tree, grasped a limb, and with 
agility of a little monkey swung to temporary safety. 


Then on through the jungle night until the roaring 
apes were left far behind. The boy was furious. “Why 
did you drag me cway?" ho cried. "You aro alive,” 
sald Akut. "Had I not brought you we would both 
have perished. Even Jione fear the maddened apes!" 


eu 


y 


Woo betide the unfortunate villager whom Korak 
the Killer came upon in his present mood! Leaping 
Mghtly from one jungle tree to another, he came 
sllentiy above the village. His ears told hlm some 


human being was near and he held his spear ready. 
Now he saw the owner of the voice that rose to him 


we mee = Meste miat a Mesia e- 


Now arose a great nolse on the opposite side of the 
village. Men, women and children ran toward the 
gate through which trooped'a motley crowd of black 
slaves, Arab camel drivers, donkeys, goats, sheep and 
horses. A tall, sour, old man led the caravan. Korak 
saw him question an old hag; she pointed to the 
place where the girl played. "Her father," thought 
Marek “Hla Arat thought Ix of his little daughter. 
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Korak sighed, thinking of his own father and 
mother in for away London, as he waited for the 
glad reunion of father and daughter. The Arab was 
striding softly toward the girl; now he stood directly 


behind her. With a atart the child glanced quickly 
up. Korak, amazed, anw her great, dark eyos ait 
with terror, saw her try to crawl away, and saw the 
Arnb’s cruel lips curl in a grim amile as he kicked 
and struck her brutally, 


Like most youths of his age, Korak held girls in a 
species of contempt. But could he loave this one 
hero perhaps to be murdered by the villanious old 
Shelk? No! Yet how could he take her into the 


jung with him? Sho would probably scream at her 
own shadow. Several minutes he stood lost in 
thought. Wistfully the girl watched her new friend, 


then esta her elim hewn hand an hic arm Karak 


Above them, in the tree, a beast crouched where a 
moment before there had been a boy—a beast with 
dilated nostrils and bared fang—a beast that trem- 
bled with rage. The Sheik was stooping again to 


rench for the girl when the Killer dropped to the 
ground at his side. Astonished by this sudden ap- 
parition out of the clear alr, he took a backward 
step. Korak's clenched fist, backed by terrine power, 
landed full on his face. 


"Come," he said. "The jungle is kinder than man. 
‘You shall live in the jungle. Korak and Akut will 
protect you.” She did not understand his words, 
but as he led her from the prostrate Sheik. trustfully 
her little arm crept about his waist, Beneath the 
great tree he lifted her, threw her lightly across his 


shoulders and leaped nimbly into its branches. Her 
arma cling ahout hia neck and Neska the aon 


Pee 2 
Bleeding and senseless the Sheik sank to the earth. 
Korsk turned to the girl, standing wide-eyed and 
frightened. In an Involuntary gesture of protection 
the Killer threw an arm about her shoulders and 


waited for the Sheik to regain consclousness. He 
spoke to her in English, then In the ape's language. 
Bhe did not answer. Instead she made some motions. 
Korak understood her, She meant the Sheik would 
KML her for this. 


And so Merlem entered the jungle with Korak, 
trusting this stranger who had befriended her, but 
knowing nothing of the future, The two had gone 
but a short distance when sho spied the great ape 


and pointed toward him with a half-stified scream. 
An.“ thought Akut, "the Killer has taken a mate." 


The youth deposited his burden upon a large limb, 
where ahe clung deanarately "Rha will en with na" 
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Then she came to his side again and stood treme 
bling. She did not fear him, Had he not saved her 
from a terrific beating? Never, in her memory, had 
another so befriended her. She looked Into his face. 
It was a boyish, handsome face, nut-brown like her 
own. She admired the spotted leopard skin that 
circled his lithe body from one shoulder to his knees; 
envied him the metal ornaments he wore. And 
Kornk looked at the girl! 


Akut did not want to be burdened by the young 
of man, and this one looked hopelessly unfit. She 
couldn't even sit in a tree! But if the Killer wanted 
her—all right. Akut certainly didn't want her. Her 
skin was too smooth and hairless, her face most une 
attractive. Not at all like a certain lovely she he had 


seen at the Dum-Dum dance, There was beauty for 
anal A generone month. auch Tavaly vellow fanen. 
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Merlem spent an evening and a night of terror. 
Once thoy hid her while they hunted. Her natural 


Son-41 


Son-42 


terror at being left alone in the awful Jungle was sub- 


merged in a greater horror as sho saw the handsome 
ince of her preserver contort in a bestial snarl. Nor 
could she cat the ment the two so evidently relished 


ond offered her. So Korak brought her some luscious 


fruit. 


7 t W 

ELTS 
As the leopard leaped for the great ape, Meriem 
gasped In surprise and horror, not for the Impend- 


Ing fato of Akut but for the boy's, A minute before 


he had angrily struck his strange companion. Now 
with drawn knife the youth leaped far out, and ax 
the leopard was in tho v 


The sleeping problem vexed Korak. He knew she 
could not balance herself in the crotch of a treo 
and sleep as he and the ape did. To sleep on the 
ground would make her a prey for prowling beasts. 
There was but onc solution—he cut some boughs and 
made a bed for her to sleep in. With Akut on one 
side of her and the boy upon the other, she was 
guarded by two faithful sentries. But even with 
her faith in Korak, terror of the jungle kept her 
awake half the night. 


With horrid snarls it rolled on its bac! 
and clawing in an effort to dislodge the antagonist 
who was biting at its neck and knifing its sides. 


Akut had sprung into the tree with agility little 
short of marvelous in xo heavy a beast. But when 
ho saw what was going on below him, personal 
differences wera forgotten and he dropped to the 


The sun was well up when she awoke. At sight 
of the ape's hairy back she shrank away, then renl- 
ized some one was holding her, and turning her head 
she saw the smiling eyes of the youth regarding 
her. Akut saw she was afrald of him. He rather 
enjoyed that fact. He extended his huge hand, as 
though to seize her. She shrank still farther away. 
Akut'^ eyes were busy drinking in the humor of the 
situation. He did not see the narrowing eyes of 
Korak. 


Shrieking, snarling and growlings rent the jungle ` 


air. It was the boy's knife which finally decided 
the fight. As the fierce feline shuddered convul- 
sively and gave its final breath, Korak and the apo 
faced ench other over its prostrate carcass. Korak 
pointed to the girl. "Leave her alone, Akut, who 
is mine!" The ape grunted, blinked his little eyen 
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The ape's fingers were about to close on the girl's 
arms when the youth rose suddenly with a short, 


vicious growl. His fist flew out, landing on the 
snout of the astonished ape. With an explosive bele 
low, Akut reeled backward and tumbled from the 
tree. Korak glared down upon him. As the brute 
scrambled to his feet, there came a sudden swish in 
the bushes, then a mass of spotted fur shot straight 
for Akut's back It was a leopard. 


horrid a scream that the girl shuddered. It was 
the victory cry of the bull ape that has mado a 
kill. The boy looked on in silence; then he leaped 
Into the tree again to the girl's side. Akut prese 
ently rejoined them and busied himself licking his 


wounds, For many months after this, the strange 
Ae these want an unmarked hy any un- 
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During these months, Meriem slowly learned tho 
rudiments of apes language, perfected herself in 
jungle craft and often now helped Korak and 
Akut while they hunted. The great anthropold 
nad come to accept the girl on a footing of eq 
ly. though for the most part he avolded her. The 
youth was always kind to her. He had constructed 
a tight little shelter in the swaying branches. Hero 
rho slept. ‘Tho Killer the ape perched nearby. 


Korak would not permit Merlem to go unarmed. 
he taught her to 


use were her weapons of offense and defense. 


Sometimes sho even hunted alone. 


Mer figure, 


rounding into the fulness of an early maturity, 
took on tho lines of a Greek goddess and as she 
strode through tho jungle fastness, sho was as 
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High In her leafy bower, Meriem no longer feared 
the leopard, though there was always llista tho 
Anake to strike terror to one's soul and the great 
baboons livini nearby who barked at any of tho 
trio when they passed near them, After the con- 
struction of the shelter the activitles of the three 
became localized. They ranged less widely, always 
returning to thelr own tree at nightfall. A river 
flowed nearby. Fish and game were plentiful. 


In tho stamping ground the trie were familiar 
figures, The little monkeys knew them well, often 
coming close to chatter and frolic. When Akut and 
Korak were away the small folk would tug at 
Meriem's ornaments and play about ns she fed 
them, helping to pass the long hours until Korak's 
return. Nor were they worthless as friends, They 


SET 
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Existence settled into the routine of sleep and 
food. They looked no further ahead than toda 
Korak had given up hope of returning to civiliz; 
tlon. He had wandered so far inland that now he 
knew he was completely lost in the mazes of the 
gle. Since the coming of 3Merlem ho had found 
the thing he most bad missed—human companion- 
xhip. ‘They wero friends, companions, happy and 


Innocent children leading an idyllic lite together. 


One day Merlem had stretched her lithe body, 
catlike, along a swaying branch when tho sudden 
plunge of an excited little monkey, landing on her 
shoulders, startled her. "Climb," he cried, "climb! 
"The Mangani aro coming." Tho language of the 
Kreat apes being similar to that of the monkeys. 
Meriem understood, but she only glanced lazily over 
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Tho little girl idolized Korak as sho might an 
older brother, Love was a thing unknown to 
either, but as the youth neared manhood it was 


ble that it should come to him, as It did 


to every other ravage male. Meriem could now 
swing through the trees with the agility of the 
Killer himself, surefooted, ithe and fearless, 
Korak was very proud of her and even old Akut 
would grunt his approval of this little “human she.” 


But the monkey only screamed his warning more 
lustily from a higher terrace, "Mangani" was thelr 
word for apes. To Merlem, Akut and Korak were 
apes. “They are returning,” she thought, as she 


heard the sound of approaching bodles swinging 
through the trees, Meriem decided to play a Joke 
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Meriem opened her eyes. Her heart stood still! 
Creeping silently toward her was a hugo bull ape 
that eho nover had seen before. Behind him was girl. From tree to treo swung Merlem working 

ever upward toward the smaller branches which 
Meriem was on her feet. At tho samo Instant tho would not bear the welght of her pursuers. 
great bull lunged for her. Leaping from limb to Faster and faster came tho apes after her. The 
clutching fingers of the foremost were upon her 
again and again, but sho eluded them by sudden 
bursts of speed or reckless chances as sho leaped. 


another liko him. With the agility of a squirrel 


limb the girl fled through tho junglo while close 
behind her came the two great apes. Above them 
raced a bevy of screaming, chattering monkeys. 


Burdened by tho struggling Merlem, the great 
ape could not fight to advantage upon the swaying 
bough, so he dropped to the ground bencath. 
Quickly the other ape followed and here they 
battled, now and then giving up the duel to pursue 
and recapture the girl who took every chance to 
break away in attempted escape. But always they 


vs intended for a 

ry foe and finally she was felled, lying un- 
conscious while the apes, relieved of the distraction 
of detaining her by force, fought one another in 
fierce and terrible combat. Above them screamed 
the monkeys in a frenzy of excitement. Back and 
forth over the battle field flew countless birds of 


The little creatures hurled taunts and insults at 
the Mangani, encouragement and advice to the 


Now after a particularly daring leap, the swaying 
branch she grasped bent low beneath her welght 
and with a rending sound ripped from tho tree, 
trunk. Releasing her hold Meriem dropped 
through the follage, clutching for a now support. 
She had fallen many times. before and had no 
terror of it; only tho delay appalled her. Rightly 
too, for one of tho huge apes dropped at her sido 
and a great, hairy paw went about her waist. 


The larger bull was slowly tearing his antagonist 
to pieces. They rolled on tho ground, biting and 
striking. Then erect on their hind legs they 
pulled and tugged like human wrestlers. Meriem, 
through it all, lay still and unconscious on the 
ground. At last the apes went down for the last 

er one arose alone and shook 
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Almost at once the other apo reached his com- 
panion’s side. Ho made a lunge for Morlem, but 
her captor swung her to ono side, bared his fighting 
fangs and growled ominously. Meriom struggled to 
free herself, striking at tho halry breast, fastening 
her strong, white teeth In ono shaggy forearm. 
Tho ape cuffed her viclously across tho face, then 
he had to turn his attention to his fellow who quite 
evidently desired the prize for his own. 
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Then he stood upon his victim and gave tongue 
to his hideous victory challenge. The gorgeous 


birds fled in all directions at tho terrifying no 


The great ape waddled again to the girl's side` He 
turned her over and sniffed at her face. She lived. 


He stooped, and, lifting the girl to his shoulder: 


made off through the jungle. Korak, returning 


Page: 23/48 


The Son of Tarzan Edgar Rice Burroughs 


f 


. MAN 


Korak knew something serious had happened. He That sho was dead he did not doubt! There aroso Me dropped like a plummet in mad descent toward Dropping his prize to tho ground, with lowered 
called, but no Meriem answered. Jn the distance within him something he did not try to Interpret; — the fleeing ape. The bull turned at the first sound | head he rushed headlong for thls &mooth-skinned 
the jabbering of the monkeys was growing fainter. but all at once whole world seemed centered of this new and menacing Voice and as Korak saw | creature who was daring to question his right to 
Korak swung rapldly in their direction, soon over- in that tender, graceful body hanging so pitifully his ugly visago a new flamo was added to hig rage. | his prey. Down they went, tearing and striking, 
taking the rearmost, At sight of him they fell to Imp and helpless acress the bulging shoulders of Mor the'creaturo beforo him was none other than | Korak forgot his knife, Rage such as his could 
xoreamIng anew, pointing downward ahead of them. the ape. He knew th a his sun, the king ape who months before had driven the only be satisfied by the fect of hot flesh botween 
A moment later ho came in sight of tho cauxe^of — hix moon, his stars—with her going had gone all — Klller from the great anthropoíds to whom he had rending fangs. He was fighting for a woman of 
thelr rage. Hix heart stood still ax he saw the leht, and warmth, and happiness, A groan escaped looked for friendship. And at tho samo instant his own kind. It wax then Merle opened her 
limp body of the girl across the ape's shoulders. hix hps; and after that a series of hideous roars, tho king ape recognized Korak! ves: “Korak,” she cried, "My Koral 
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With flashing eyes, as she recognized Korak, the ne seemed to be looking at Meriem through new i kd SPEE Went Nie DAE thee Shaved to narrow in wilivered, andi hls voles was Husky. 
girl arose. Nearby lay the Killer's spear—forgotten. eres. Had she changed so suddenly within the few pd ies ede e ARE ROTER Beate St De e 
Meriem saw and snatched it up. No faintness over- hours of his absence? Tow tall and fine she was! fet, Wen Res his lance rose to Merigen's teet 1 lauehing, 6n4 thin. he bent: 


came her in face of this primeval battle. She was How long it had been since he had found her in her F222 ĩ ĩ e 
excited. but cool and unafraid. Was not her Korak father's village. a litle Arab girl, he did not know. looking at her throuch new eyes—the eyes of a man CU Sed Dur Tec ever peint itte De TUNE, 


fiehting a Manrani that would have stolen her? Time does not matter in the jungle and he kept no looking at a maid! He came close to her, the love. ent ETAT se Oe NICHE ORAE 4 VI Uf snows 
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Akut, with a low growl of excitement, came Of the three, Merlem alone underwent no change. Something was coming! The Killer moved to He pointed at the body of the dead bull. "Korak, 
crashing through the underbrush, He pald noat- Always she had loved Korak. He was her "big Akut’s side. The three stood, statue-like, gazing mighty fighter, hax killed your king,” he sald. 
tention to Meriem and Korak but with halr bris- brother.” She still loved him—as a sister, Very into tho jungle's leafy tangle. Presently a great There fa none greater than Korak, son of Tarzan. 
tling began strutting, stiff-legged, about the fallen proud she was of him, too. Never was there other ADe broke through the thicket. Seeing them he Now, Korak in king. What bull ix mightier than 
ape. Something stirred in his little brain. Some- jungle creature so strong, wo brave or handsome halted, giving a grunt back over hir shoulder. A Korak?” It wan n challenge! The apes chattered 
thing which the sight and smell of this great bull as her Korak. Suddenly Akut gave a deeper crow] moment, Inter came cautiously another ape, roon among fhemxelvem, taking counsel, At lnst m 
had aroused; "M awikehed/ la de est er Abut he one of warning. Korak looked quickly up followed by others, both bul and females with young bull in the prime of his wtrength, stepped 

. [ foeni then plotleue vicious OF Mae o d until two score hairy monsters atood glar- forward, bristling, growling, terrible. ' He was 
a longing for the compantonship of his own Kind. Now his ether facuiltien awoke Ila ents, his at the silent group of three. Akut was the enorm Even natives seldom neo these great, 
So Korak was not alone undergoing a change. hoxteils were on the alert, first to speak. hairy primordial men, 
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a 7 : . Akut did not wish to be separated from Korak. 

Korak advanced to meet the monster. He, too, Korak did not move until tho great arms oponed 3 553 e eth yet stiri dS ated Nlo And KOAR 48 Hive lin the 
Ts growling. In his mind a plan was forming. To to embrace him. Then ho dropped low beneath Kiiler and then from the stubborn bulls lips came — trible. But Korak knew Meriem would never be 
Clone) Mih ERIS Bow erfuletunsir od: brutes atter Aave swung A terrific right to the side of the faintiy the word “Kagod: aning "I surrender.” safe there. "We will live near you," he sald, "but 
ing Just passed through a terrific battle with an- jaw as he side-stepped his rushing body, Messe vo DATIS READ RI : : >; 5 


^ ith ¥ " Korak. h dwell a : Akut at first 
other of his kind, would bo to tempt defeat. He and swinging quickly about, stood read over the — in 91g pen And EO wt your uh Mile RMA NO ANM Rat CWE L EAE end, DOE EE call 
must find an easier way to victory. a Srouehing. fatten king. Each time the beast struggled to rise | have beaten our king. We do not want h „ of blood would not bo denied. He saw the admir- 
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Korak had come to Merlem's ald, direct from 
plundering a native village where he had taken 


Arrows, ornaments and food. Even the natives’ tribe. The sight of the young girl hold t 
superstitious fear of the white devil who hunted chief spellbound. Was 


with an ape wan overcome this time by thelr de- Sheik with whom his men metimes traded? Sure- 
termination to rid the Jungle of him once and for ly he had see 
All. Tho fleetest warriors led by Kovudoo, cratty fon thought, “the Sheik will pay me well for her 
and cunning, set out in pursuit of Akut and Korak. 


her hefore! "If this Is she," Koyu- 


return.” Thon he spled Gecka. the doll his own 
brother had mado Meriem, years before, and was 


For hours the tirolexs trackers followed their trau. certain! 


‘The days dragged their weary lengths along for 
Korak, when he began to recover. During his 
illness, tho apes had hunted close by, that they 
might protect him. Tho great-hearted Akut brought 
juicy fruits which helped to slake Korak's thirst 


and allay his fever. Little by little his powerful 
constitution overcame the effects of the spear 
thenats, tha wounds healed, his strength returned 


Always In his delirium had he called for Merlem. 
Now his first rational thoughts were of her. For 
her he must live! What had the blacks done to 
her? All the hideous possibilities of the girl's fate 
suggested themselves to him out of his knowledge 
of tho customs of Kovudoo's tribe. Often he 
thought tho day would never come when his 

A 9 m anffictentiy for him to make 


The black savages came to the sceno of the 
mighty struggle just as Akut had left with the 


Nw 


certe i d gen o 


Korak's arm was around Meriem; love raced 
hot through his young veina, In all the world 
thero was but one girl. He drew her close and 
covered her lips with kisses . .. And then from 
behind them broke a hideous bedlam of savage 
war cries and a score of shrieking blacks were 
upon them. An avalaiiche of barbed missiles flew. 
Korak went down, plerced through the shoulder 
and one leg. Merlem, they had Intentionally spared. 


Many days’ march had Kovudoo gone with his 
falr captive before he reached home and there 
placed Meriem in a dirty hut under strong guard. 
Food she had plenty, and a certain amount of 
liberty, for tho wily chieftain knew a healthy 


maiden would bring the largest ransom. On t 
day that Korak began his quest for Meriem, Kov, 
doo dispatched a fleet runner to the distant hablta- 
Han af the Shell to barrar with him for his daugh- 
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Now they rushed forward to finish Korak and 


made good the girl's capture. But as they came, 
there came also from another point in the jungle 
the great Akut and at his heels tho huge bulls of 


new kingdom. Kovudoo seized Merlem and 


succeeded |n escaping. Akut rushed to Korak's 
side; tore the spears from his flesh and licked 
the wounds, then 
shelter, And there Korak lay, for days, helpless 
with fever. 


fried him to the treetops 


The messengor never reached his destination! 
Two mean-faced white men again had come into 
the deep Jungle, this time to trap baboons for ^ 
zoo in Germany. They wero Jenssen and Malbihn, 
little altered in vicious nature since that day years 


before, when they and their “safari” had been so 
badly ‘frightened by Korak and Akut. They had 
made camp beside a river along which lay th 
path Kovudoo's messenger must take on his mis- 
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With the talkativeness of n native to other The next day tho Swedes set out for Kovudoo's As they talked, Malbihn mentioned, quite casual- These white men were pecullar. They traveled 
natives, Kovudoo's runner had unfolded his whole village bent on obtaining possession of the white — ly, that the Sheik was dead. Kovudoo showed in- far withent women. know where there is a 
girl whom the chief's runner had told them lay a — terest and surprise. "You did not know ft?" asked white girl," he sald unexpectedly, "Jf you wish to 


mission to the black servants of the two Swedes, 
They were not long in relating the matter to thelr captive there. They approached the old zarase Malbihn. ‘That is strange. It was during the Jast buy her sho may he had cheap." Malblhn shrugged. 


masters, The result was that when the runner left with friendly words upon their tongues and deep moon.” Kovudoo, not suspecting the He, evinced “We have troubles enough, Kovudoo, without be- 
thelr camp to continue his journey to the Sheik, craft in their hearts. Their plans were well made. much disappointment. No Sheik meant no ransom Ing burdened by some old h " She is younc, and 
he had scarcely passed from sight before there ‘There was no ention of the white prisoner. They for the white girl. Now she was worthless, unless Mad There are no 
came the report of Jensxen's rifle and he rolled choro to pretend they were unaware Kovudoo had he utilized her for a fea Then the wily old At je qe aena winking 
lifeless with a bullet in his back. her. Firxt they gave him little gift: wretch conceived a strategie idea. vou. . 
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"There could be no doubt; this girl was the same Would you like to have us take you away from Then he answered: “It would only add to our 


The Swedes followed Kovudoo to a nearby hut. 
Slowly and dimly, as from troubles, No, Kovudoo, we do not wish her; but 


In the dim interior they saw the figure of a wom- who had been stolen from the Sheik several years here?” he questioned. 
an lying bound. "She must be a thousand years before. "Well" asked Kovudoo, “Is she not young a great distance recollection of the onco familiar it you want to get rid of her wo will take her 
old, Kovudoo," sald Malbihn and he turned aw: and beautfful? he is not old," replied Malbihn, tongue returned to her. "I should like to be free,” away." Now Kovudoo knew ho had mado a sale, 
„Walt.“ cried the savage, "it is dark in there. Sho pretending no Interest. "But even so she would be she said, "and go back to Korak. Rut not with so he commenced to bargain. In the end Meriem 
fz young. I will have her brought forth.” As a burden to us"  Merlem stood looking straight — vou." Malbihn turned to Kovudoo. "She does not parsed Into the possession of the two Swedes In ex- 
Meriem camo out into the sunlight her beauty atthe white men. She expected nothing from them. wish to ro with us,” he sald. "You nre men," change for xix yards of calico, three empty brass 
fairly took tho breath away from the Swedes, With ‘They were to her as much enemlex as the blacks. — returned the black. "Can you not take her by cartridge shells, and a shiny, new jack-knife from 

New Jersey. And all but Mérlem were more than 


difficulty they suppressed their astonishment when She feared them all Malbihn addressed her in force?” Malbihn appeared to be turning the mat- 
‘Arable. ter over in his mind. Pleased with the bargain. 
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Korak, again his old self, and Impatient at the 
weoks ho had been forced to lose, set.out to find 
Merlem. Eagerly he took to the high-flung upper 
terraces of the great forest. How exhilarating it 
Was to swing onco more from tree to tree; to test 
the prowess of his mighty muscles! Yet life would 
Jack {ts sweetness until he found his Meriem. That 
ovening, ho was attracted by a band of baboons, 
barking and jabbering. 


Once enlisted in the adventure, tho baboons be- 
came quite enthuelastic about It. They set off with 
Korak Immediately. They traveled swiftly, but the 
ape-man found ro difficulty in keeping up with 
them. They mado a tremendous racket ax they 
passed through the jungle, to let their enemies 
think a great herd was approaching. For when 
the baboons go In large numbers there 1s no jungle 
creature who cares to molest them. 


Curlosity tempted Korak from his path. A few 
miles off, he came upon tho scone of the uproar. 
In a steel cago a huge baboon fought to free him- 
self, beating in futilo rage against the rigid bars. 
Upon tho outside, several hundred Infurlated fel- 
lows were tearing and tugging, helplessly trying 
to aid him. Korak was amazed, This trap meant 
the presence of white men. He had believed no 
whites were within a thousand miles of him. 


For two days the party raced through the savage 
country. Korak and tho king baboon were in the 
lead. Mid-afternoon they reached Kovudoo's vil- 
lage, sunk In the quiet of the great equatorial 
sunheat. Utter silenco reigned. Korak, creeping 
stealthily, entered a tree that overhung the pali- 
sade. The pack were close upon his heels. The 
time had come! Raising his face toward the sky, 
he gave Voice to a single cry. It was the signal. 


Presently an Idea flashed through Korak's brain. 
He knew he was a match for many warriors; but 
he could not, unaided, overcome an entire tribe, 

ot even for his beloved Meriem. Perhaps these 
baboons would help him against Kovudoo's men! 
He could speak tho language of the baboon. It 
was identical with that of the great apes. Raising 
his volee he called to them: “I am Korak the 
Killer! Y will help you freo your king!” 


In response, a thousand hairy bulls leaped 
screaming and barking Into the village of the 
rifled blacks. Warriors came out from every 
Mothers and children fled before the horrid horde 
pouring into the Village street. Kovudoo mar- 
rhaled hin men about him. He lenped and yelled 
to arouse their courage, but the blacks were struck 
with dismay at the very sight of this white- 
skinned youth leading the vanguard of baboons. 


Edgar Rice Burroughs 


"The baboons heard him In milence while he bar- 
gained with them, offering freedom for their king 
in exchange for their help. The imprisoned baboon 
wax ready to promise anything. He and his tribe 
would go with Korak. The fastenings of the trap- 
door that had eluded the mental powers of the 
baboons, yielded their secret immediately to the 
human intelligence of Korak, and a moment later 
the king baboon stepped forth to liberty. 


wel 


Crores, WR oy Kagu Rice 


For an Instant they held their ground, hurling 
thelr spears at the advancing multitude; but bo- 
fore they could fit arrows to their bows they 
wavered, gave, and turned in terrified rout. Into 
thelr ranks, upon their backs, sinking strong fangs 
Into the muscles of their necks, xprang the baboons 
and first among them. most ferocious and most 
terrible, wan Ko the Killer, son of Tarzan, his 
blind fury protecting him by itx very ferocity. 


Page: 28 / 48 


The Son of Tarzan 


Son-57 


At the village gates through which the blacks 
poured in panic, Korak left them to the tender 
mereles of his allles and turned eagerly to find 
Meriem. In scores of filthy huts he searched, be- 
coming moro disheartened as he found each empty. 
At last to his mind came the despairing conviction 
—Merlem had been killed. A wave of rago surged 
through him against thoso he believed were respon- 
sible for her end. Revenge, at least, was hl: 


rr 


In the distance he could hear the snarling of the 
baboons mixed with the screams of their victims, 
and toward them he made his way. Swift, relent- 
lexs, terrible, he hurled himeelf upon the savage 
warrlors of Kovudoo. Like a lion he was here, 
there, everywhere, striking mighty blows from 
hard fists, with the precixion of the trained fighter. 
Again and again he was upon a warrior and gone 


fo another before an effective blow could bo dealt 
m. 


After selling Merlem, the nativo chlef demanded 
of the girl's new masters that they leave his vil- 
lage next morning early. lle told them of her sav- 
Ago mate who would surely attempt her rescue. 
The Swedes needed no urging to hasten them on 
toward the Shelk's country. Already they were 
gloating over the gold they would recelve from 
him in exchange for the lovely prize luck had 
thrown across their path. Two days they marched. 


During this hard trek across the African plains, 
Malbihn feasted his eyes upon the face and figure 
of the beautiful captive. His desire to possess her 
for himself became even greater than his greed for 
the ransom money. The fourth evening they 
pitched camp. Meriem began to give up hope. Why 
did not Korak come to her? She had been left 
alone until near midnight when Malbihn entered 
her tent. The look of a beast was on his face. 


Finally it was the simple superstitious minds of 
his foemen that decided tho combat. This white 
warrior, who conxorted with flerco baboons, who 
growled and snarled and anapped like a beast, was 
not human! Ie was a forest demon, a god of evil 
whom they had offended, and who had come ont of 
his lair deep in the Jungle to punich them. 1t was 
useless to offer further resistance. ‘Those who 


gould fled. until not one remained alive enough to 
ight. 
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Korak, panting, paused for want of victims. The 
baboons too had tired with battle, And thus it 
befell that Korak drove from thelr homes the only 
people who might have aided him in his search 
for Merlem. Sick at heart he realized now to tho 
tun what rhe had meant to him. Brooding and 
despondent he took leave of tho baboons, taking 
his solitary way Into the deepest jungle. And all 
the while Meriem was scare a hundred miles a. 


Like a trapped creature Merlem shrank from the 
approaching man. She xaw his hands extended, 
claw-like, (o seize her; heard his breath come 
quickly. Then she screamed—loud and shrill, once, 
twice, a third time before Malbihn could leap across 
the tent and throttle her cries with his brute 
strength. Then zhe fought him. Beneath her 
rounged curves, and fine, xoft skin lay the muscles 
of a young llonexx. The man found her desperate. 


But Malbihn was of giant strength and stature 
and he was brutal: Slowly he subdued tho girl's 
fighting fury. Meriem still fought back but she 
was growing weaker from the choking fingers at 
her throat. Her cries had awakened Jenssen, Long 

spicious of his partner, he guessed rightly what 
might be happening. With a muttered curse he 
dashed from his tent. Out In the jungle, another 
heard faintly the screams and broke into a rapid 
run. 
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A hunter with a score of sleek, black warriors 
had halted to listen after Moriem’s first outery. 
Ho was not oven aware of the presence of whi! 
men other than himself tn this remote and savage 
nection. When silence followed her third scream, 
the stranger also hastened toward the voice he 
knew was that of a woman in distress. Jenssen 
reached the scene first, entering the tent just as 
Malbihn was showering blows upon the girl. 


"I know now who you are,” said the stranger 4o 
Malbihn, “And auch ax you are not wanted in our 
country, I will xpare your life but the next time 
you ree me, remember who I am^" He spoke a 
name into the scoundrel's ear that filled the Swede 
With wide-eyed terror, before ho wax sent sprawl- 
ing through the tent door. Changing his tone, the 
stranger address Meriem jn a tongue she did not 
understand. She replied in Arable. 


Malbihn, interrupted, dropped his victim and 
turned to meet Jenssen's infurlated charge. He 
whipped a revolver from his hip. Jenssen, anti- 
cipating the other's move, drew almost simul- 
taneously, and both men fired at once. Jenssen 
was still moving toward his partner at the time, 
but at the flash of the explosion he stopped, stag- 
gered and fell. Malbihn then deliberately put two 
more bullets into his friend's body at close range. 


At once he put his questions in that language. 
“They were taking me away from Korak," was all 
she answered. ‘Who are your people? Who 
Korak?" he asked, looking at her strange, ‘barb: 
Barmenjs wonderingly. “Why, Korak is an ape. I 
have no other people. Korak and I live ia the 
Jungle alone xince Akut went to be king of the 
apes. lam Merlem. I too am an ape!" ‘The 
xiranger watched her closely aud a pitying light 
came inte his eves, 


Me stood over the fallon man and kicked him 
viciously; then returned to Meriem. Again he 
seized her, and at the same Instant the tent flaps 
opened: silently. A tall, white man entered. He 
crossed the tent quickly, stopping over Jenssen's 
body and the first intimation Malbihn had that he 
was not to carry out his evil designs, was a heavy 
hand upon his shoulder. He wheeled to face a 
black-haired, grey-eyed stranger clad in khaki. 


alning her confidence, he learned more of 
Merlem'a story, but in the end he was as much 
mystified as in the beginning. He knew the jungle 
Well: knew that men had Jived alone and naked 
among the ravage beasts for years; but a girl! It 
was not possible! He guessed that her Korak and 
thelr life among the apes wax but a figment of a 
disordered mind. Ie could not allow this poor, 
insane child to wander longer amid the jungle. 
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Malbihn reached for his gun, but the stranger's 
hand was quicker, and a second later he was hold- 
ing the glant Swede in a grasp of steel. Malblhn 
raged and fought only to be twisted about and 
held at arm's length. Then he shouted to his men 
to come and kill this stranger. But instead of his. 
own slaves a dozen powerful, clean-limbed blacks, 
not at nil like the crew that followed the Swedes, 
entered and Malbihn was speedily made powerlei 


At lart he persuaded her to return with him to 
hiz “village” or “douar” ax he called it in Arabic. 
“There my wife will take care of you urtil we can 
find Korak or Korak finds us," he explained. 

orak will find his way to me" the girl said 
simply. "Let us go to your ‘douar’.” On the fifth 
day they came suddenly upon a great plain and 
from the edxe of the forest the girl saw In the dis- 
tance a sight that caused hor to draw back, 
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Merlem saw a bungalow set in palm trees and Meriem laushed: "The jungle is my father and 

the many buildings of a weil-ordered African mother. It has been kinder to me than have men. Each in turn eniffed at Meriem who displayed Tha man Kissed the woman fondly,” and thon, 
seven Keowing nothing of eivittmtion che lechtd. ` T leve M. 1 woekd rather div than teave M forever: Pat the slightest fear of them. Hor slim fingers . Nand, nid, his is Meriem, my 
in wonder at the peaceful scene. “Where are we? but your 'douar' is close beside the jungle. You grasped the collars of two and with one on either dear,” briefly telling her in Arabic the story of the 
1. 2 1 2% eaaa T Buna, she sald. uring have been good to me. i will do a» you wish and dia she walked up the path where a woman im jungle waif. When the woman came and put her 
the namo the natives called their master. “That is remain here to wait the coming of my Korak." white was coming forward to meet them, There arme about Meriem and kissed her, something 
my homo and there you will be safer than in the Shortly before they reached the house, a dozen was more fear now In the girl's eyes than there snapped in Meriem’s heart and xhe wept ie had 
Ree ented the mam, "You aro only a little gaunt wolthounds ran barking toward them. their "HOC" Meriem saw hat the woman was beauti- Dever went before, Tears of relief and Joy thae 
girl. It is better for you to stay with ux a while.” appearance savage and unfriendly in the extreme. ful. Sweetness and goodness marked her count she could not fathom. Thus came Meriem out of 

tha jungle into a home of culture and refinement. 


nance, 
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But most of all he was with Tantor, the elephant: 
the great, gre: p of the Jungle. Tho lite 
of the hnge beasts Interented and amused Korak. 
taking his mind from his own grief and he came 


A year passed quickly for Meriem in her new Yet scarce an hour passed that did not bring its SE ae M 
R e e ee erm ved 41255 
heard the white man and his wife addressed and again, No longer did she talk of him though. for be had failed to find her in Kovudoo's village. He 
the names which sho still called them, hecame as Rwana had sent his men away in a month's search filled his days with labor and excitement that he 
father amd mother to her. Sho was sixteen now, for Korak. They had found Kovudoo'w village a might forget his misery in exhausted sleep. A year to love them ax he had not loved even the grent 
though she might easily have passed for nineteen, Meriem had described It but , gigantic tusker in particular was his 
and che was very pond to look upon, with her black there. Nor were there signs of ape or ape-man felt in with Akut and his tribe, hunting with them favorite. Korak called, and, at & 
Mi ed her tanned skim and all the freshness and and Meriem knew that "My Dear" and “Bwana” far a day er so. or he would travel to the hill gesture. would wind hin trunk about the youth's 

Se TEVRAT believed that Korak had never existed. country where the baboons always welcomed him. body, lifting him affectionately to his broad neck. 
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One day followed another with monotonous same- 
ness for Korak, living with his elephant compan- 
lons in tho forest glade. But for Meriem—his 
Meriom—a whole new world seemed to unfold Itself 
dally, She spoke English now Instead of Arabic. 
She could read and write it together with French. 
Whole phrases of that language came easily to her 
out of some mysterous past. Today she thrilled 
over a new excitement that wax about to happen. 


Visitors were coming! A party of English and 
Americans had accepted Bwana’s Invitation to 
spend a month of hunting with him. Merlem was 
all expectancy, wondering what they would be 
like, until at last they arrived. The youngest mem- 
ber of the group was the Hon. Morison Baynes, 
bored with his riches and the pleasures offered by 
his social contacts. Naturo had favored him with 
A splendid physique and n handsome face. 


3 0 


. mer. 


Meriem at first shy and reserved in the 
presence of the strangers. Her benefactors had 
zeen fit to Ignore mention of her strange past and 
merely presented her as their ward. Tha guests 
found. her charming. She was vivacious, sweet and 

naszuming, and a never exhausted atorehouso of 
quaint and interesting junglo lore. Morison 
Baynes was attracted to her from the first, 


expecially as they were tho only unmarried couple 
there, 
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And Merlem, entirely unaccustomed to the com- 
panlonship of such as Baynes, was fascinated by 
him. Thev rode often together and his tales of the 
great, gay citles with which he was familiar filled 
her with wonder and admiration. With tho actual 
presence of the young Englishman the Image of 
Karak became less real, almost a memory, To that 
memory she was loyal, but what weight has & 
memory in the presence of a fascinating reality? 
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Meriem never went with Bwana's guests upon a 
hunt. She couM find no pleasure in killing for 
mere sport. On these occasions she would accom- 
pany the riders across the plains, then rido Into 
the jungle, and there take to tho trees. For hours 
she would revel in tho unalloyed pleasures of a 
return to the wild, free existence of her earlier 
years, leaping and ‘awinging through the trees, or 
stretching comfortably upon & branch, dreaming. 


Today the Jon. Morison Baynes, returning to- 
ward evening from the hunt, saw Merlem's horse 
tethered near the jungle edge. He galloped to 
the animal's side, dismounted and on foot entered 
the trail. He had gone but a short distance when 


he heard a great jabbering In a nearby tree. Com- 
Ing closer he saw a band of baboons and to his 
amazemapt he also saw a girl swing ape-like Into 
the (ree below the beasts who were quarreling 
over xome cloth. 


lle was about to put a bullet throuxh the nearest 
baboon that seemed about to leap upon her when 
he heard the girl speak. Then he almost dropped 
his rifle in surprise; he recognized Merlem. A 
strange jabbering Identical with that of tho apes 
broke from her lips. The baboons were evidently 
surprised for they stopped thelr snarling 
and slowly one approached and gave her back the 
articles they had stolen while she dreamed, 


For several more minutes the girl carried on 
what could be nothing less than a conversation. 
The baboons chattered to her and she chattered 
back. The Hon. Morison Baynes mopped his per- 
spiring brow and made his way back to his horse. 
When Meriem emerged from the jungle a few min- 
utes later she found him there, looking at her with 
wide eyes in which were both wonder and terror. 
They were half way homo before either spoke. 
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Morison Baynes‘a thoughts were certainly upset- 
ting him. This lovely creature riding by his elde 
be had seen climbing and swinging through 
trees and actually conversing with grotesque bi 
boons! Beautiful she was and very desirable; yet 


after all what did he really know of her? Beforo 
ho realized it he had blurted out: “I saw you in 
the treva with (he baboonx!" x?” laughed 
Merlem, "the baboons are among my very best 
friends. 


Several evenings before the house party dis- 
handed, the young Englishman again referred to 
Merlem'a story of her life in the jungle. There was 
one thing he wanted definitely answered before he 
committed himself to tho plan ho was considering. 
"Who was Korak?” he asked. Meriem laughed: "I 
ured to think he was an ape—but now I know he 

a a MAN," she answered, with emphasis on the last 


word. "A white mant" persisted Raynes. "Was he 
your —er—7" 


And then, becauxe she saw the horror that the 
man felt at her answer reflected in his face, 
Meriem rather enjoyed shocking him further. 
“Yes” sho sald. “I lived among the great apes 
for many years. I dwelt among tho tree branches 
and hunted tho lesser beasts, Korak brought me 
frults and flesh. Ho fouxht for mo and was kind 
to me," ‘There wax a wistful note in her y 
She had not thought of Korak a great deal of late. 


The girl's clear, beautiful eyes looked straight 
Into his. She was far too unsophisticated to guess 
what he was driving at. She laughed merrily: 
“No, h not my brother. Korak—was just 
Korak!” and again she broke Into a gay laugh as 
she realized that never before had she altempted 
to analyze the relationship that existed between 
herself and Korak. The lion. Morison said no 


more. nut he thought of a certain luxurious apart- 
ment he owned In London. 


For a time the two rode on through the deep 
night, both silently absorbed in their own reflec- 
tions The girl was thinking of a god-like figure 
in a leopard skin who came nimbly through the 
trees, Behind hiin, shaggy and 
huge Inthrapold ape, whil 
er well 
her sylvan ! 


^werful, wung a 
Venir 


„ n- happ 
And, 


The last evening they were to be together 
Meriem sat out & dance with Baynes under the 
tropical moon bathing the veranda. She had been 

ening entranced to his storlex of London and 
Paris, all like fairy-talea to her fascinated ears. 
After a short silence he drew clorer and bent his 
lips close to her face. He put his arm about her 
and she did not draw away. “I love you! he 


whispered. She did not reply. "Tell me," he sald, 
“that you return my love.” 


The man's thoughts were rather jumbled. He 
suddenly realized he had come mighty close to falle 
Ing hopelessly in Jove with this girl who had vole 
untarily told him jurt now her weird story. And 
he had been about to offer her bie honorable name! 
A girl who by her own admission had lived among. 
the Apes! The Hon, Morison Haynes trembled at 
the narrowness of hin escape, Yes, he loved her. 
Perhaps, though, ha would not have to propo 


His lips Mad almost touched her when a vision 
of Korak eprany like a miracle before her eyes. 
She saw Korak's face, she felt his lips hot against. 
hers and then for the first time she guessed what 


love meant. She drew gently away from Rayner. 
“Let us walt,” sho sald. "I am too young to marry.” 
The Mon. Morison was perfectly rure he had not 

entioned marriage, "Good night,” xhe mald, and 


left him. Ravnen lighted a cigarette, blew the 
smoke toward the moon, and smiled. 
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Tho house party guests departed with Ewana to 
guido them on their week's trip to the nearest 
railway station. Morlxon Baymes stayed on, how- 
ever, and with M ved fare- 
well' from the veranda. Englishman 
now lost no opportunity iring impassioned 
words of love inte Meriems ear, But always he 
urged her to xo with him to London, saying they 
would be married when ho reached home. 


Moro was In the letter—words that made Merlem's 
heart beat faster and a happy flush mount her 
cheeks. But when next evening she arrived at the 
trysting place she was astonished to find mot 
Baynes but two other riders. She 
startled as she saw one was Hanson. 
had an accident. His horse fell on him, 
me to meet you and bring you to camp. 
darkness Meriem could not see the fellow's gloat- 
ing triumphant expression. 


During Rwana's absence his ranch foreman had 
employed a new assistant who went by the name 
of Hanson. He was a tall, well-knit man of thirty, 
blond of hair and smooth shaven. On the few 
times that Merlem had encountered the newcomer 
there was a tantalizing familiarity about him that 
convinced her that she should be able to call the 
fellow by name, yet she was unable to do so. 
Tomorrow he was to conduct Baynes north to tho 
caravan tralls. 


Troubled by this unexpected turn of events, 
Meriem followed Hanson. All night they rode. 
The girl did not know where the camp lay. Han- 
son had brought well-filled saddle bags. They 
halted for breakfast and again rode on. Meriem 
finally became suspicious. Gradually the attitude 
of this fellow was changing. Often she surprised 
him devouring her with hin Steadily an Idea 
urged Itself on her—somewhere, sometime before 
shs had known this man. 


At sun up Meriem, from her bedroom, watched 
the little party set forth. Meriem had avoided 
Morixon Baynes the evening before, nor had she 

bim farewell. She wax unensy at his attitude. 
had he not spoken to Rwapa of his love for 

Why would he not permit her to tell My 

It was all very puzzling to tho little Jungle 

put new that he had gone, Meriem missed 
his gay companionship. Did «he love him? 


At last they broke out of the jungle and upon 

the opposite river bank Meriem saw a camp. “Here 

we are," sald Hanson. He fired his revolver and 

native boys came to paddle them across. When 

sked for B nex, Hanson pointed toward the 

tent standing in the center of the enclosure. 

"He's In there," he said and held back tho flap for 

Meriem to enter. As she did so she saw the tent 
was empty. 
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Meriem could not answer her own question as 
rhe wandered that day In the garden, She was 
restless, For the firat time xinea she had como to 
them, Meriem felt a prisoner in the home of Bwana 
and My Dear. It was evening when mho heard 
à step heyond the rose-hedke, and saw a hand reach 
towards her. It held a mes: o from Baynes, “I 

nnot Ko without seeing you again.” she read. 
“Come alone to the clearing tomorrow and say 
Koodby to me." 


‘Where Is Mr. Baynes?” she demanded.. "Ho aln't 
here," replied Hanson, grinning. “But I'm here 
and I'm a better mar that he is. You don't need 
him no more. You got me." He laughed as he 
reached for her. Merlem struggled to free herself. 
As she fought there came a sudden recollection 
of a similar scene and with it full recognition of 
her assailant. He wax Malbihn the Swede! But 
today there would be no Bwana to rescue her. 
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2 
Many miles to the west, us Morlem struggled in 
tho arms of the Swede, Morrison Baynes paced back 
and forth before his tent. He kept urging his 
boy to heap more brushwood upon the fire. It 
had sulted his purpose to send Hanson instead of 
going himself et Merjem, but ax the hours 
Passed and ther 
troubled him, 


Merlem knew rhe had a chance to escape, if only 
she had cartridges for this empty revolver. A 
swift survey of the tent revealed a hide-covered 
box in one corner. Sho rummmaged hastily through 


it but at first found only odds and ends of the 
Swede's belongings. Then at the very bottom, 
wrapped in musty paper, xhe came upon a little 

rton containing ammunition belonging to the 
Weapon sho had taken from Malbihn. 


Moreover ho knew that ho was deserted; left 


„purposely with little food and ono black youth in 


the savage jungle. As he pictured the probable 
fate of Merlem at the hands of tho Swede, his rage 


prew greater. ‘Then as tho thought sunk: deeper 
that it was all his own fault ho was filled with 
and loathing at himself. Could he still 
amendx? At least ho could try, Several 
‘later he picked up tho track ot horses. 


Her search rewarded, Meriem turned to flee from 
the tent. Lying uppermost upon a little pile of 
newspaper clippings yellowed by age and handling, 
something arrested her attention as abruptly as 


- Jt was tho photograph of a little gi 
Meriem examined the atrink-tjed packet curious! 
Where bad xha seen that picture before? Suddenly 
it came to her. 


As Meriem fought with Malbihn, her hands pin- 
Joned to her sides by his brawny grip, hope died 
within her. She knew how useless it was to cry 
for help. As she was slowly being overcome, one 
hand came in contact with the butt of the Swede's 
revolver where It rested in.the holster at his hip. 
Quickly she drew it forth. Instinetively Malbihn s 

ds flew out to xtop her, but Meriem leveled it 
at his heart and pulled tha trigger. 


ture of herself as she had been 

nd yearn before. Where had it been taken? 

ne the Swede to have It? Why was it also 

iced in the old newspaper clipping attached 

7 What was the story the faded trpe told? 
Absorbed in this puzzling reflection she was 
s Hastily slipping car- 

tridgew inte the revolver and tucking tha packet 
to her blouse, ahe crawled forth into: the under- 
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The hammer fell futllely upon an empty shell! 
Malbihn was again clutching her. For a moment 
che cluded him, but at the very entrance to the 
tent he caught her. Wheeling upon him with the 
fury of a Wounded lioness, Merjem grasped tha 
long revolver by the barrel, swung it high above 
her head and crashed It down full In Malbihn's face. 
With an oath of pain and rage the man staggered 
backward, released his hold and sank unconscious 
to tho ground. 


he did ‘not know it, 
Swede's camp. ix face and hands were badly 
mcratched; his clothes were tattered and he almost 
fell from exhaustion, vet remorse for his scurvy 
act and an honorable desire to right the wrong 
done tho woman he now knew ho really loved, 
urged him on. 
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dared not swim Its crocodile-Infested waters. No sooner had che launched the canoe and shot 

‘She the à out Into the stream when a shout from behind the 

MO t ad rni des Ri. put scarcely had whe hid AN open space nhe saw the beached canoes that camy told her she was discovered. A moment 

OW Nad rne dese Mie Swode emerge from , before. — later she saw Malbihn amd hiz men rush to the overhanging trees on the shore of safety. Malbinn 

ten, wiplig the blood from his face and hurling a But the janding place was im Cull view of the guard WK and push a great canoe from shore. But — screamed at her to halt, He seemed to have gone 

Vollay of abuse and questions nt hix terrified fol, felt behind and the craft wax an unwieldy thing — 3 hopes ran high; they could not overtake mad with rago at the realization he could not 

e.. Shortly afterward, the whole camp set for a lene girl to handle. Yet there was no other now—five minutes xlart ef them wax all he overtake h ‘Then he threw his rifle to his 

forth In search of her. Meriem waited until they means to safety and she must eros the river. à his men on with cursen shoulder, aimed earefully at the slim Ciguee serum: 

were beyond hearing. Qui she ran from her hiding place. 2 1 girl was again slipping bling Into the trees—and fired! Malbihn was an 
from his clut. 1 excellent shot! 
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to an necident, At the very hting hiv way through the tam d jungle a 
Ins albüm fired at her, hls canoe ran upon a mile to the cast, a man in torn khaki—haggard and 3 Malbihn shrug E mm 


Edi d him for venis ri p areer, vet 
submerged tree trunk, giving the craft a slight brulsed—came to a sudden stop as the report of — $^ as he Ahe beheld the canoe Meriem — gy lived, Aiming his rifle he yelled “What 


1 arest, ad a 8 e stid down the 7 4 „ é R 

jolt. R wax enough to throw his rifle out of a rifle resounded through the forest, A 3 Qui the two do you want?" Baynes leaped to his feet, au 

Ahn. Th., bullet whizzed harmlessly. by the Kir unies he tr fell ax he forged ahead branchen into the heat, As it shot ont unon the he shouted, whipping out bis revolver aud firing 

head i red into the foliage. Merle! t he nnd hix bl: Companion came to » of the river, Malbihn xpled it. He fingered almost ximulianeousty with the Swede. As the 

hee P laugh at the baffled Swed mile upon the river's br ted, Now the canoe wax within — reports ranz out Ma a then fell, and 

oon she h i the forext and zialen, the screening foliage Haynes saw Malb! e Malhihn, on the shore, w ynex crumpied ba nae. The 
ib e yluita with defeat. making rap for the oppoxite shore. Y w the white man wax B: twa white Met far from elvllization, had shot 

each other. å 
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The black man at, the paddlo held the canoe in 
midstream. Dazed, he knew not what to do. Then 
he saw Baynes feebly attempt to move. The black 
crawled forward and Jifted the white man to a sit- 
ting position. As he did so there was another shot 
from shors and the negro pitched backward over- 
board, tho paddle still clutched in his dead fingers, 
Another bullet whizzed close to the Englishman's 
head before he could reach protec 


Lying down in the canoe, Baynes turned weakly 
to face the shore and thero saw Malbihn resting 
on his elbows, again leveling his rifle. The Swede 
had be. Jlis aim was not as sure now. 
With d Baynes turned over and grasping 
his revolver drew himsel€ up until he could alm 
over the edge of the canoe. With painstaking 
care he took alm. A flash, a report, and Malbihn's 
giant figure jerked to the impact of another bullet. 


e Fare Rx Berrie loz ADEE 


Night came before Baynos regained conscious- 
ness and realized that ho was floaling down a 
great African river—alone, wounded and lost! By 
using his open palm as a paddle, he painfully man- 
aged to move the nalive canoe nearer to shore. 
Almost opposito him he could hear the roaring of 
a Mon. An overhanging tree branch brushed his 
face. Eagerly he grasped it testing its strength. 
He would seek safety in the trees 


Ho drew himself slowly upward until his foot 
awung clear of the canoe, which, released, floated 
silently from beneath him and lost itself in the 
dark shadow downstream. He had burned his 
bridges behind him! Again the lion roared. 
Baynes wondered if it had heen following him. He 
must climb or drop back into the river He strus- 
gled to raise one leg over the limb. but, weak from 
bullet wounds, he found his strength ebbing. 
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But ho was not yet dead. Again the Swede fired, 
tho shot splintering the canoe close to Baynee's 
face. “Baynes replied and thus, doggedly, tho two 
Wounded men continued to carry on their weird 
duel until the winding river had carried the young 
Englishman around a wooded point beyond the 
range of Malbihn's bullets. Then the Hon. Morison 
Baynes slumped weakly Into the hottom of tho 
canoe and Jay there for hours in a partial stupor. 


Ho was ready to drop from exhaustion when a ^ 


new fenr tightened his muscles. He saw two spots 

of flame a short distance from and above him. 

Mon was standi! ver bank glaring at 

k Englishman's feet hung 

s surface. He heard a slight 

commotion in the river beneath him, followed by a 

round that froze hix blood. It was the click of A 
crocodiles great jaw snapping together. 


The echoes of tho shooting camo faintly to the 
keen ears of ancther white man; a tall broad- 
shouldered giant in khaki riding at tho head of a 
swarthy crew of sleek black natives. ‘The man's 

e was set In hard, stern linen and the marks of 
sorrow were Written deep about his mouth, It 
wax the Big Bwana. ‘Returning home he had found 
Merlem gone. Baffled by her disappearance, ho 
was tralling an Arab band., 


He struggled futilely to safety. Evon as he did 
xo he felt himself slipping—into the river and those 
frightful ja ‘Then he heard the leaves above 
him rustle to the movement of some creeping crea- 
ture. The branch ho hung upon bent from an 
added weight. SUI] Baynes clung desperatoly. He 
felt a soft warm pad upon the fingers of one hand 
and then a hand reached down and dragged him 
up among the branches of the tree. 
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A full day's march ahead of the Big Bwana who 
tralled them hour by hour, five young Arabe were 
returning homeward to tho tribe the Shelk ruled. 
They had been far inland on a successful ly 


handsome, sinister youth rode at their 
en they sii ed some fleecing 
distance, Perhaps it was n lost hunte: 
always of possible ransom money, A 
put spurs to his horse and rode towar 


Tantor, the elophant, flapped his big ears lazily 
as he slowly walked through the teeming midday 
jungle. Now and then he would reach for some 
julcy morsel with his trunk. On his broad back 
lolled Korak, the ape-man. They made but a few 
miles each d What matter to Korak. He had 
no placy. in particular to go. Since the years be- 
fore when he had Jost Mericm, life was meaning- 
less. He was content with food and steep. 


Meriem, after eluding the Swede, roamed the 
forest several days before she was aware she was 
lost in its dense mazo. Her ammunition was ex- 
hausted searching for food, when ahe camo abrupt- 


ly to ^ amall clearing whero once had stood a na- 
five village surrounded by {ts fields. All uncon- 
sciour of impending danger, zhe was making her 
way down fix deserted street to the junglo when 
she noticed a cloud of dust on the horizon. 


Today he had como upon tho trail of the Shelk's 
band but st did not interest him. All he wanted 
was never to soc a human face again, alen always 
brought him sorrow and misery. It had been years 


since he had come this far north and the sight of 
a river aroused him somewhat from his apathy. 
For a while he busied himself fishing, then curled 
himself In a tres to sleep. Numa, roaring beneath 
him, awoke him. Ho saw that night had fallen. 


Certe HD, by Etre To . — 


Rapidly it rolled toward her until she made out 
a horseman in flowing while coming straight 
across the plain. Like a startled doo Meriem aped 
for tho jungle, but ere sho could reach its safety 
Abdul Kamak had won the race and sho was his 

young Arab saw that the figure 
Lin the riding boots and brecches was a woman 


lovely. one, too. Here was a gift 
from Allah! Swiftly he swung her to his saddle. 


— * 

— É 
Presently something else caught his attention. 

Ile listened. Was thero something in the trea be- 

aide himself? Yes, he heard tho noise of something. 
‘ying to clamber above. "Then the click of a 


ones jaws in the Korak 
gazed downward. Against the faint luminosity of 
the water he raw the figuro of n man clinging to 
one of the lower branches. Silently’ the ape-man 
giambered toward him. Ho felt a hand beneath 
his foot. 


aters beneath 
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Two moro days tho men rode with their fair prize 
until the giri saw tho Arab tents on the yellow 
desert sands.  Vaguely it all seemed strangely 
famillar to her as with xhouts of greeting tho wild 


youths led Merlom directly into tho presenco of a 
tall grim fellow who glared down upon her 
from the folds of hin burnose. All the fears and 
terrors of her childhood returned as Meriem stood 
before tho Sheik and knew that he recognized her. 


Korak renched down, clutched tho flguro beneath 
him and dragged ít up among tho branches. It 
struggled weakly and struck at him; but Korak 
paid no more attention than would Tantor to an 
ant. He lugged kis burden to the higher safety 
and greater comfort of a broad crotch, and there 

the tree's trunk, Numa, belo: 
at belng so robbed of his prey. 
Thus Korak, the apo-man, saved Morison Baynes. 
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"Tho ape-man shouted down at the lion, unable to "Don't be afrald," laughed Korak, "I'm a man. "Lam going to the Swede's camp," he announced, 
climb trees, Ho taunted him in tho language of a white mnn, Ike you. They call mo the Kille: “and find this girl you speak of. 1 will come back away into she 3 
tho great apes. Baynes, listening. felt nssured a giving the English translation of the name the apes with her.“ And so Korak set out rapidly toward — (ie Denna. 
orllia had captured him. Me was stealthily roach- 0 ‘Then, after a pause, he again que: {he North, leaving behind the man too weary and elephant, 
Ing for his revolver when a voice asked in perfect Bit by bit, he learned th: 


Wounded to accompany him. Some hours later 
ly good English: "Who are you?" Raynes started r moment Haynes had fallen into Korak came out upon the river bank directly acroxe tho mighty 
branch. "Ye godz!” man's hands. Before they had done, th y from, Malbihn'a camp. We could wee men moving 3 his head and iumbeced 
He tried to see dawn relleved the darkness, Korak brought water About amid the huts, But how was he to cross? f, guided by the npe-man's naked feet against his 
from the river, ani Not even he aud ances hide. 
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A dozen blacks squatting before their huts leaped ped short near the wounded man's 
s 7 he larger trees wi ad 

was an elephant ford and thither he urged Tantor. — Tanto: eee GU CAL RAE bas teag e thelr feet and fled for the gates. Panter, hating ck, Maluihn cowered, moaning, too fright- 
Straight Into the flooded river the elephant forged. to abandon the broad head and take to the trees ppu” 15 g Sechium Weak Moa e ad 0 o Ree Va iré Aba EERIE 
MM r ę ¶ꝗfꝗ MIA The branchen awien ANE alee ue pa due EIE Ae deck ß ‘Gaels. ATASA «d meer MEER recognized the 
him, but Tantor's sinuous trunk dove beneath the a e lay im a hammock before that tent He wans stiil strange figure ax the white warrior of the jungle 
surface and grapin Ue an a x 7 h Aer even here fight with Raynes.” He heard the who had nE-bahoon from the Sivede's 
dle dragged It to ht re Al from Korak, * u The nd tho corner fran. Y the giri?’ demanded Korak 
down atream. Perched hi Korak made high above the thorn es á ei i: 
tho opposite shore and head mtor south, a 5 3 1 
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Malbihn chuckled to himself as he saw Korak's Tantor uttered a low, rumbling sound as he felt Trumpeting and roaring. he hurled the entangled 
Korak took a threatening step toward the Swede, surprise. "Only the old Sheik and me knows where nd mmelled back and forth, Hie little eyes blazed. mass over the thorn wall out into the Jungle. 
o shrank from the anger in the ape-man's face. she came from end he won't tell” Malbihn was and forth. e oye: - Korak gazed eorrowfully at the tragedy. He had 
ell me the (ruth! he demanded, "Spare me; uneasy: the ugly little eyes of the elephant watch. Af last he hed found the creature who had killed no love for the Swede, but ho would have saved 
whined Malbihn, “and I'T tell you ail I know. She Ing him mado him nervous. Korak went Into the his mate long years before! Tantor, the elephant, him because of the secret he possessed, Tantor. 
escaped from me—across the river. t tent to assure himself that the girl was not there. never forgets or forgives! Malbihn saw the tower- again docile as a kitten. at Korak's bidding hoisted 
reward I wanted anyway. Sho has passed a; As he disappeared, Tantor took a step nearer the ing rage above him and shrieked for help. Before the Killer aloft. From their hiding places the 
Sheik’s daughter since childhood, but she ain't h Swede, Ho advanced his snake-like trunk toward Korak could stop the enraged elephant. ls trunk Swedest men saw the strange white warrior mount 
Ro more than i pm.. Kill me and you wil never tho feilow, who shrank still deeper Into the ham- encircled his victim and then hammock, canopy and ed on the head of his charger disappear into the 
now the secret. mock. man were ewung high above Tantor'e head. Jungle. 
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Merlem stood trembling before the Shelk. The Meriem's silence seemed to fan the Sheik's Now the Shelk lost no time In re-establishing the Ona afternoon as she mat before her tent think- 
years and her clothes had not altered her so much Wrath. Je struck her a heavy blow upon the face. old relations that had existed between them in the fng of how Korak had rescued her from thin very 


4 how 4 i x E i 

but that one who had known her features so well Xhem some hours inter. she regained her numbed past. Ko seemed to revel in finding new methods — eate Ahe was not. alone, Somebody stood clove 
in childhood would know her now. To think that found herself within a filthy tent. Tattered gar- of torturing or humiliating her and among all his hed noiselessly. A hand 
Alter all these happy vents she should again he ments, scarcely covering her, had taken the place followers none dare defend her. As of old, sh shoulder and as she waited in dumb 
thrust into the hands of this villainous, cruel, old, of her riding outfit. ‘he rifle and that precious was permitted the freedom of the village. but es- v the Sheik wax about to 
desert chief! Stepping toward the si packet with her bal photograph were also gone. cape was impossible. So the wretched days passed give her, she looked up instead into the dark eyes 
he grasped her flercely by her arm. Woret of all, hideous old Mabunu sat grinning in for Meriem, But there was one in the Shelk's camp and handsome face of the young Arab, Abdul 
come back to your people at las! he snarled. one corner. destined to ald her. Kamnk. 
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Merlem listened to the fiery young Arab in be- 
wilderment as ho talked in low, persunsive tones. 
He it was who had stolen from her the little packet 
ahe had found in the Swede's camp, Abdul Kamak 
was-no fool. At once he had noted tho likeness of 
his captive that da to the child in the faded 
photograph. But why was the Shell's daughter 
clothed in ihe garments of the liever? Then 
ho had read the yellowed news er clippings. 


Abdul Kamak rode straight for the caravan 
trail which headed northward to’ the nearest 
¥rench garrison. Behind him, the Sheik's follow- 
ers, noon forced to glivo up the pursuit, wero re- 
turning home. The sound of their galloping horses 
came to the ears of a Jone white man making his 
unsteady way across a clearing. Weary of the 
Jong hours in the tree, Morison Baynes had wan- 
dered far from the place Korak had left him, try- 
Ing in vain to find the ape-mnn. 


With ‘some difficulty ho translated the story 
printed in French. Azdul Kamak had been to 
Paris. With one of his desert fellows he had gone 
thero and ho had Improved his time learning the 
customs and somo of the luguage of his conquerors. 
As he came to understand the clipping's context his 
exes wont Then in his mind, ho formed & 
plan cunningly calculated to enrich himself. Now 
ho was algempting to carry it out. 


Too late for concealment, Baynes saw ho was 
discovered. "Tho Arabs closed in on him, question- 
ing him in their janguage which he did not under- 
stand, Thoy disarmed him, their leader swung him 
to a horso and away they galloped again toward 
the Sheik's village. Having sent the party after 
Abdul Kamak. the old Sheik was wroth that in- 
stead they had returned with a wounded and use- 
less Englishman. Still ne might not be entirely 
worthless. 


2 z 2 

Wien fervent ho poured forth In Arabic 
his torrent of words: "From tho moment my eyes 
bgheld you they told me my heart must ever be 
your servant, Iask that you trust me, Come with 


mo and we will go where my father is a sheik 
mightier than yours, TI love you—let mo take you 
away from him. I will take you whether you will 
or no for f, too, nate the Shelk—" “You hato the 
Shelk? came n grim voice from behind them. 
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Both turned to see the Shelk standing near. 
"Yes," shouted Abdul Kamak, "I hate you!" Am he 
spoke he sprang forward, folled the chief with a. 
blow and dashed across the villago where his horse 
stood snddled. ing to it, he made for the 
Kates, The Shelk, merely stunned, staggered up, 
shouting to his followers to stop the oscaning 
Arab. Hut with a wild whoop and with reins fiy- 
ing loose, (he son of the desert spurred on past the 
gates. 


cik scowled terribly upon Baynes. "Who 

are you?" ho asked In French. "I am the Hon. 
Morison Baynes of London," replied the prisoner. 
The title sounded promising, and at once the wily 
old robber had visions of ransom. His attitude 
changed. He would Investigate further. "Why are 
u in my country?" he questioned. Raynes de- 
cided to tell very little. "I was searching for a 
Young woman, stolen from her people,” ho replied. 


The Sheik looked at him craftily and led him 
toward a tent. "Ix that tho girl?" he asked. 
Raynes looked in the direction indicated and 
astounded. “Meriem!” ho cried, starting toward 
her. Roughly he was jerked back. Meriem leaped 
to her feet startled as she heard her name. "So you 

e the Christian dog who stole my daughter?" 
fhrieked the 17 9 u "Tou have earned death. Bng- 
lishinan, but if you can pay for your life 1 will 
Five it to you. 
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‘When speed was required of him Korak dopended 
on no other muscles than his own. Sd after Tantor 
had again landed him across the river, the ape-mun 
deserted his bulky companion and took to the trees 
in a rapid race toward tho placo where, from the 
Swede's hint, he helicved tho white girl might be. 
Dusk was falling when he camo to the old familiar 
palisade. Loosening tho rope at his w 
the noose over one of the sharpened pos! 


Jago Merlem had gone to hèr rudo bed in tho 
Women's quarters. It was in a corner of tho Shell's 
tent, screened by two priccless Persian rugs form- 
ing a partition. Presently tho old chief parted the 
rugs und beckoned to her. “Meriem,” ho called, 
zoome hore. Lastlessly the girl obeyed. By the 
flickering firelight she saw his half-brother, old 
and hideous, who gave her a toothless grin as she 
entered. 


AUN. — by Rages Roe Berrie vd: — 


A moment later his eyes woro above the level of 
the obstacle taking in all within their rango be- 
yond, Close by there was no ono in sight and Korak 
dropped lightly to the ground within the enclosur: 
"Then he commenced his stealthy search of the vil- 
lage. Not even the wild Arab curs heard his pas- 
nage, so silently he went, Suddenly ho stopped short 
Arcely belleving hik ears, as clear on the eve- 
ning nir came the strains of an old English song. 


tho Sheik sald, "to Ali ben 
Kadin, my brother." That was all He left the 
tent and the old Arab came toward her. Meriem 
shrank back, horrified. All ben Kadin ciapped his 
hands. At once two slaves camo in and at hig bid- 
ding, seized her.and dragged her off to the old fs) 
low's tent. Here Meriem pleaded and threatened 
but all to no avail. Twice she tore herself away 
from him. Then it was she heard Baynes singing 
tho tune ho meant for her ears. 


‘was bound and flung into 
A stifling hut, the wary Sheik made him write x 
letter to the English congul at Algiers wherein wax 
derianded a large sum fpr his reloasc. And then 
fora while he was left alone, a prey to his thoughts, 
and tho miseries of his situation, tho least of which 
Was tho loathsome squiealing rats. One day he 
heard voices rained angrily jn the tent next’ to him. 
Ono was a woman's. He listened, convinced it be- 
longed to Merlem. 


9 tU d aud 

As the sound of tho scuffle ceased, Morison Baynes 
Went white with horror. He struggled frantically 
with his bonds. Freeing one hand he was able to 
cut the ropo from his ankles and mado for the 
fent'& opening. An ho etepped out a huge black 
barred his progress, Rage and a sudden bostial 
fury transformed tho sight young Englishman into 
a savage beast and gavo him strength. Ho leaped 
upon the giant binck with a force that sent the 
slave to the ground. 
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Uo tried to think of somo way of attracting her 
attention to his near presence. An idea came to 
him. In, his rich tenor he sang a phmse from a 
melody he had often heard her sing during the 
happy days of Bwana's house party. For a 
ment he paused and then camo her unswer 

She had recognized hix. Sho spoke rapidly. 
ed. "It is 1, Meriem, 
in be worse than dead, 


Mere they fought, the black to draw hls knlfe, the 
white to choke the other's cry for hein. Tho nogro 
succeeded in drawing his knife and Baynes felt tho 
sharp steel plerco his shoulder. Feeling with one 


hand over the ground, searching for some missile, 
his fingers touched a stone and closed over it. With 
rifio blow ho stunned tho black and ran for 
tent. But another reached it before him. 

it was Korak, the Killer! 
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The old half-caste had just dragged Meriem Into The Killer's fingers closed upon the throat of the A wave of misery swept over the ape-man. Al- Meriem would have demurred, but tho Killer, 

tho rear chamber as Korak's knife slit a six-foot hideous Ali. Jlis knife plunged deep and an Arab ready from without came alarming sounds. Men seizing them both, hustled them’ through, the slit 
ri " ricas Abb oie i were running toward the tent, Thero was no time wal out into the shadows beyond, "Now run 

opening in the tent nell. The lithe figure of a — was put out of harm's way, Korak turned toward Vo be lest "quie cried Korak to Baynes, who for st!" he commanded, and turned to meet his fors. 
junglo Adonis sprang through upon the astonished Meriem and at the mama instant a blood-stained, scarce yet realized whether he was facing a friend The ape-man fought well—fowxht as ho never had 
visions of the inmates, Meriem ruw and knew him hevelled apparition leaped into the tent, "Mor- or foe. "Take her to the pal Mere ix my — before; but tha odds were too great for victo 
the instant ho appeared and her heart sang with cried tho girl. Korak turned, to see the repe: with jt yor cam scalo the wall and make though he won what he most desire 
prido and Joy. “Korak!” sho cried. "Savo we n he had left [n the tree-sheiter, About te take your escape.” "Hut vou, Korak?” cried Meriem, the Englishman to exeape with Meriem. 
"Merlem!" Korak fairly shouted tho werd in his Meriem in his arms, Korak hesitated. What was Twill rerkaln," replied the npe-man, grimly, “I was overwhelmed by numbers, bound, and carried 
amazement at finding rhe was the captive. ihis fellow to her, and she to him? have business with the Sheik to tho Shelk's tent. 
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Tho Sheik eyed Korak for a long while without Nane knew the significance of that call, save Rringing brushwood they piled It high about The sound of Korak's volce calling bim. and tha 
apenking. Me was trying to think of some form of Tantor in the jungle, who cocked his ears as the him, and the Sheik came that he might enjoy the cent of man, his enemy, filled the great beast with 
torture that would gratify his rage and hatred to- Round of Ko Voice fel upon them. He ap- ^ agonies of hix victim. But Korak did not wince Fake and resentment seninst the dumb barrier that 


ed the palisade and t abor, A r " back. He wheel 4 shuffled back a 
werd this creature who twice had been the means Maaa . in bir tant the Shek rose at art and, even affer the flames shot up. Again he raised his Be dae inen 1 ben eg NIA QE ADM. 
of hix losing possession of Meriem. Beyond the pointing toward the bound captive called two of volea In tha samo low call and this time came the giving voice to a mighty, trumpet-call of anger, 
palisade came the trumpeting of an elephant. A — hix biggest slaves. Burn hin," he commanded. Answering trumpeting of an elephant. Outside the lowered hix head and charged Nko n huge batters 
half amile touched Korak’s lips and he gava a low, “At once." To a stake in the open space of tha palisade, Tantor had placed his head against the Ing ram of flesh and hone and muscle straight at 
weird call before one of the blacks guarding him — village center they dragged Korak and bound him wooden purhed: but the palisada was the mighty barrier which sagged and splintered to 
struck him savagely across the mouth. tightly s ve a little to the pressure. tha impact. 
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Through the breach rushed the infuriated bull. 
Korak heard him come crashing and urged him to 
speed, The flames were creeping closer around the 
apo-man when the blacks, hearing the nolxe be- 


hind, turned to xee tho enormous bulk of Tantor 
jumbering toward them. Screaming, they fled and 
then the elephant wax among them tossing the 
Sheik’s men to rikht and left as ha foro through 
the flames he feared to the comrade he loved. 


From the shadows of a tent Meriem and Baynes 
each gave a gasp of horror. They had come at the 
very moment the elephant rescued Korak. Quickly 
it had all happened and now bedlam reigned 


throughout the village. Men, women and children 
ran heiter skelter for safety. Cura fled, yelping. 
The horses, camels and donkeys, terrorized at the 
trumpeting’ of the pachyderm, kicked and pulled at 
their tethers. A dozen or more broke loose 


The Sheik ran to his tent for his, rifle. Tantor 

wrapped hix trunk about the hody of Korak and 

the stake to which it was bound, and tore it from 

the ground. vere searing his sensi- 

<s—so that in 

y to rescue his fri nnd escape the 

hated fire, he all but eruxhed the life from the 

ape-man. ‘Lifting his burden high above his head, 
Tantor raced for the breach in the palisade. 


The galloping horses gave Meriem an Idea. Mo- 
tloning Baynes to follow she led him to the far end 
of the village. Here she knew wero kept always 
ready for uso n few of the camp's fleetest steeds. 
Luck was with them, for they’ flung themselv 


into the saddles without hindrance. ‘The shortest 
path to freedom led straight through the center of 


the village and this Merlem took, Haynes closo be- 
hind her, their horses running at full spee 


Rifle jn hand, the Sheik rushed forth directly 
Into the path of the maddened brute. He raised his 
weapon and fired once, tho bullet missed its mark, 
9nd Tantor was upon him crushing him beneath 
Kigantle feet as ha raced over the Shelk's body.as 
though jt were but an ant in his pathway. Then, 
hearing his burden careful antor tha elephant 

me to the apening he had mada in the pall- 

de and entered the blackness of the jungle. 


So sudden and impetuous was their dash for es- 
cape that it carried them half-way across the vil- 
lage before tho surprised Inhabitants were aware 
of what was happening. Then an Arab recognized 


them and with a cry of alarm, fired his rifle. The 
shot was a signal for a volley. Amid the rattle of 
musketry Meriem and Baynes leaped their fixing 
mounts through the breach in the pallrado and 
were gone up tho well-worn trail toward the north. 
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ndiscovered, were about to 
scale the pali: c by means of the apo-man's rope 
whert the xounds of the tumult reached them. The 
girl, dazed from tho unexpected sight of Korak 
whom she had long giv: up as dea 

They are killing him" ahe w 

K^ bael Cautlously the 
rotraced thelr perilous path, every xtep a da 
for now tho wholo village was aroused and moving 
a od 


And Korak? Tantor carried him deep into the 
jungle. When no sound came from tho distant vil- 
lage the elephant laid his burden gently down, 
Korak struggled to freo himwelt from his bond: 
but even his giant strength was unable to mov 
.the strands of hard-knotted cord. While ho lay 
there, working and resting by turns, the elephant 
stood guard above him. Dawn came and still Korak 
was no nearer freedom than before, Was he to dis 
of thirst and hunger? 
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All that night, as Korak lay despairing becausi At sight of Baynes the blg man's brow: “Iie Is about my ag Four pla he said, beside the man you 
he know tho elephant could not unloose the knots tracted in a scowl; but ho waited to hear the girl's muscled and exceedingly tanne fs hair and litter dae agel for tho nov ere ah 
that bound him, Meriem and Baynes rodo north story before giving vent to tho anger Jong Dent in eyes. what color were they?” It was Merlem who Baynes and the little cavalende was zoon winding 
Along tho river, The young Englishinan had been his breast. But when sho had-flnished he seemed answered him. “Ieorak's bair fs black and his eyes slowly back along tho river trail. Bwana stood 
sorely wounded by one of the Arabs’ shots and tho Mis thoughts wero on are grey—liko you! he said. Bwana turned to watching them until they wero out of sight. Not 
two Wero therefore doubly anxious now to reach i Y his head man. “Tako Miss Meriem and Mr. Baynes once had Meriem turned to wave farewell With 
Bwana's home. Tho day was still young when "Yes," rep! Meriem, "as plainly a^ I home," he said. "I am golng inte tho jungle.” bowed head and drooping shoulders she rode. 
they came suddenly upon a party hurrying south- xee you!" Still doubting, “Bwana repeated his ret me £o with you, Bwana,” pleaded Meriem, Bwana sighed. He loved the littla Arab girl as he 
ward. It was Bwana himself and his sleek black — question to Baynes, asking him to describe the fou ara going to search for Korak—I know iL" might have loved a daugltor. Slowly he turned 
warriors, searching for Meriem. ape-man, Bwana turned sadly but firmly to her. toward a nearby tree. 
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wift change Me threw back his head, hix great chest expanded 

wi e e eee, e ie and his nostrils dilated as he sniffed the jungle Korak, finally becoming convinced that ho must It was worth trying at least—better than lying 
Lane hie oe. d drew himself into the air. His grey eyes narrowed. Crouching, ho leaped dle if he romained where he was, spoke to Tantor there !n the jungle until he, perished. The great 
FRE Male movements were ea Alte and agile. High Slower limb and swung rapidly away into the in the strange tongue the elephant understood. He ape had freed him from similar bonds upon that 
20 ene ire e he made B NOS eee commanded the great beast to lift him and carry other occasion when the Rum d imprisoned 
him toward the northeast, As Tantor bore him before in far off London. ‘Traveling 


High 
inte the dover branches he made his way and there tonele Moving swiftly, he stopped only occasione 
Commenced to divest himself of his clothing. From - n e S aor bor f far off London. Traveling 

J^ ally to raise his voice in a weird and plercing along Korak called nloud now and then in the tely listening and ‘calling, his hear 
the game bag slung across one aho ope and x scrcain—and to listen for m reply. Several hours hope of attracting Akuta band of apes, who i tho Jungle, he heard a 
B (Strip of doe-skin. @ nently Stood erect a grim — Inter, ho heard, far off, a faint response. His nerves wanderings often brought them into thí» neighbor~ ye tto the south of him 
B reap pig tne tingled. It was a bull-ape answering his cry. hood, "Aut" he thought, "may possibly be able had heard and was coming! There was another 
smilo touched him ins. to lee the knots." who heard them, too. 
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A rearch for her proved useless and they were Twice she heard the familiar cry of a great ape ‘Tho ape-man, recognizing her voice felt a sudden 
distance before sho came (o.a decision. Calling forced to resume thelr march without her, for by calling to his kind. Merlem increased her speed Jump in his throat. "Merlein!" he called back to her. 
the head-nian to her side she announced, "I nm go- this time Raynes war delirious with fever. Through ‘until sho almost flew. Soon there broke into sight Happily the girl clambered to the ground and van 
jn back with Bwana.” ‘The black shook his head. Mereim raced straight back toward the ahead of her the great elephant, shuffling «long forward to release Korak, but Tanlor lowered his 
“Bwana saya | take you home," he said firmly. Me — paint she belleved ‘Tantor would make for—a spot AS head and trumpeted a warning. "Go back! Go 

ll to the rear where he mixht better watch her. where the elephants often gathered, due east of With the man and the stake balanced in hls up- pack, Meriem! He will kilt youl” cried Korak. 
Meriem halt smiled. Prexenily her horse parked the Shelter village. Moving silently and awiftly curled trunk. “Korak!” crled:Merlem from the Then he tried to placate the boust; tried to order 
beneath a low-hanging branch, and the black hea she traveled several hours without rest. Nor did foliage above him. Instantly the bull lowered his him away that the giri might approach. and free 
man found himself gazing at the girl's empty sad- her instinct fail her, for presently she caught the burden to the ground, and, trumpeting savagely, him, Rut ft was of no use. Tantor was determined 

acent of Tantor, ared to defend his comrade from this enem; no one should touch Korak. (CONTINUED SUNDAY). 
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But Tantor, for all hia huge bulk, drove down 


tor. “Pretend to go away," he called to Merlem. brook. But scarce had h great bulk been screened elevated stiffly. He would let her reach Korak upon her with the rapidity of an express train. 

"Keen down wind amd follow us.” When sho had by tho dense follage than he wheeled abont and betete he charged—then thls strange white monkey. Korak lay where he could see tho impending 

disappeared ho co: nied tho elephant |o carry camo cautlousix back to tho edge of the clearing would re no € to Mos 3 Miss k Mee Wis} cold 4 Broka QUE pon ns Wind 

z r ka Me cconid x daun most at Korak's side when the elephant broke and his heart seomed to have stopped its beating, 

ct pare UR Akto, (her Seni, what ees nancy oe! being seem. He would fram tho jungle. bellowing horribly, and charged for well he knew how the frightful scene must end. 

itor to lay him down ond fetch Bim water duet Walt and assure himself that all was well. straight down upon the frail girl Korak screamed He wanted to close his eyes, but could not. His 

In hia trunk, A moment the heaxt hesitated with Ah! It was weil that he did! There she was now commands to his huge protector in an effort to halt throat was dry and 2 88 AMO rd 9 8 

cocked ears and attentive trunk, Tanker by nature dropping from the trees, running mwiftly toward pym; but all io no avail. àleriem faced back for upon Neriam now lozen more strides and he 
Js suspicious. his Korak. And she had a long knife In her hand! ? 


Korak hit upon a scheme. Ther must fool Tan- ‘Then he moved away In the direction of tho little Tantor’s litle eyes blazed savagely. His tail was 
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Never In all his savage existence had Korak suf- 
fered such blightlng terror—never before had he 
known what terror meant! Meriem might reach 
the trees before Tantor overtook her, but even her 
agility would not cariy ner beyond the reach of 
that relentless  truuk--sho would be drugged 
town and tossed . What was thal? ese 
YAk's eves slarted from thelr suckatsl A strange 
figure had leaped from the tree which Meriem had 
almost reached, 


kly the man cut the bonds that held Korak 
and as the youth leuped to his feet and threw his 
arins about his father, the older man turned to 
Meriem. "I thought," he said, sternly, “that I told 
you to return te the farm." Korak looked at them 
Wondering! ou told me." replied Meriem, half- 
pleadingly, “that my place was beside the man I 
loved." And as she looked at Korak, her eyes filled 
with the wonderful light no other man had yet 
seen in them. 
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It was a white man, a glant In build, leaping be- 
yond the girl straight into the path of the char 
ing elephant! He was unarmed, recklessly facing 
what seemed to be certain death. With one hand 
raised. he faced the maddened Tantar, A 
command broke from the stranger's lips. The pres 
beast halted in his tracks, Meriem meanwhile had 
swung herselt upward into the trec to safety. Ko- 
rale breathed a sigh of relief not unmixed with 


Wonder. 
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The Killer started toward her with outstretched 
arms: but suddenly he fell upon one knee before 
her and kissed her hand reverently. A rumble 
from Tuntor brought -the three, all jungle-bred, to 
Instant alertuess. As their eyes followed the ele- 
phants gaze, they saw the head nnd shoulders of 
a great ape appear amid the foliage. For a moment 
the creature eyed them, and then from its throat 
came a loud scream of recoguilion and savage Joy. 
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Then as he looked at Meriem's deliverer and recog- 
nition slowly dawned upon hin, Korak's eyes went 
wide with incredulity and surprise. Tantor, rumb- 
ling angrily, swayed to and fro before tho giant 
whito man, who now stepped straight beneath the 
upraised trunk and spoke a low word ac command. 
The xavage look died from the elephant eyes, and, 
Ag tho man wont toward Kovak, ‘Cantor tralled do- 
cilely at his heels. Meriem was wate! 
wondering. 


i too, and 
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Suddenly tho man turned and sho saw his taco! 
With a.startled cry, "Bwana!" the girl dropped and 
ran to his side nor did the elephant attempt to 
molest her. Together tho three went to the help- 
less Xorak. He lay there with a pathetic appeal 
for forgiveness in his eyes. “Jack my son!" cried 
the white &lant kneeling at the apo-man's side, 
“Father!” came chokingly from the Killer's lips. 
“Yhank heaven it was you. No one elso could havo 
stopped Tantor.' 


Followed by a score of bulls like himself the 

great ape waddled toward them, shouting In the 
primordial longue of the anthropold: 
returned! Tarzan, Lord of the Jungle: 
Akut, and instantly he commenced Jeaping and 
hounding about the trio, uttering shrieks of de- 
light, thus doin or to a king xveater than him- 
self.” Korak laid h on hls 
father’s shouldei “there 
Js but one Tarzan." 


Two days later the (hies Gropped from the trees 
at the plain's edge across which they-could soe tho 
smoke rising from the farm chimne ‘Tarzan of 
the Apes bad. regained his civilixed clothes from 
the tree where he had hidden them, and, leaving 
tho two lovers, he went ahead to gel them clothes 
and horses. My Dear met him at the gate, her oyes 


filled with questioning sorrow mixed with joy at 
bis return, for she saw he was alone. 
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Lord Greystoke raised his wife's head and looked 
down Into her eyes; his own eyes filled with the 
light of happiness. His voice was husky with emo- 

iy dear,” he sald, ^I have found her, and 
So great was Lady Greyatoke's joy that 
She forgot the sad messages that awaited Meriem. 
And so, an hour later, Korak, the Killer, rode 


home to hiz mother and found.tn her arms and her 
eyes the love and forgiveness that he longed for. 
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And then the mother told Meriem that Morison 
Baynes had not survived his wound. ‘The expres- 
sion in Merlen's eyes war only the sorrow she gen 
wineiy" felt, but jt was not the pain of a woman 
horeft of her best beloved. “I'am so sorry," she 
said softly. "He loved me—bnt-I did mot kr 
what love was until I Knew that Xorak lived 
Lady Gr looked quickly at her son, the son 
who one day would be Lord Greystoke, and gave 
a Hte ery of joy. 8 


A week luter came ohe General Jacot bearing a 
letter of introduction from. thelr mutual friend, 
D'Arnot. n knew the famous soldier by rep 
tation; knew that hiz famliy was a famous one, 
for Jacot was iu reality the Prince de Cadrenet, 
though too ardent a republican to us the title. 
After a dozen Wards both men formed a m 

teem thal was to endure ugh lite. "Ad 
D'Arnot helieves you can aid me," began the dis- 
tinguished visitor. 


“Je tells me no one js beller acquainted with Af- 
rica. Let me give You my story from the begi 
ning. Many years ago my little daughter was stolen 


elgn Legion.” 
ron, the huge 
d bow 
despair. 


e 
they had been at last forced to give up | 
But recently a young Arab, one Abdul Kamah. had 


come to him in Paris saying ne knew where the 


girl was held capt! 


The love she saw there answered the question in 
her heart. No thought of the difference in the 
stations of the girl and her boy entered her mind. 
Yo her, Meriem was fit for a King. She only 
wanted to know that her son loved the little Arab 
waif. Throwing her arms about them both she 

xed them repeatedly, exclaiming: "Now F shall 
really have a daughter. A fow days after the mar- 


riage ceremony, they nli started for the coast to 
take passage for England. 
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Those days that followed were the most 
derful of Merlem's 1 She had not dreamed, 
vaguely, of the marvels that civilization held in 
store for her. The great ocean steamship filled her 
with awe. And then came London where the Jux- 
wrles of the Greystoke town house quite took her, 
breath away, Only one secret trouble tore at Meri- 
em's heart. Jf only she w that. by birth she 
was worthy of her husband! Who and where were 
her own father and mother? h 


Jt was supposedly near Tarzan's African estates. 
Y ng tenseness Lord Greystoke listened; 


pleaxe come hi 
tered. J 

pressed emoti 
rushed toward hin 
‘Oh, now I remem 
rior. folded her in 


ystoke and Jack were summoned to learn 
tho glad’ ney. You did not marry an Arab 
waif after al" Merlem laughed through joyous 
tears. "Aren't you glad?” "Merlem, my dea 1 
the son of Tarzan quietly, married YOU. or 
my part, I Wouldn't have cared if you were nn 
Rrah—or a little white-lady monkey," he added 
teasingly. “Sho is neither, my. son. gaid General 
Armand Jacot, coming proudly to them. “Merlem, 
my daughter, is a princess in hor own right.’ 
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